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Above the goodly land more his than ours 
He sits supreme, enthroned in skyey towers. 
And sees the heroic brood of his creation 
Teach larger life to his ennobled nation. 
A shaping brain ! O flashing fancy's hues ! 
A boundless heart, kept fresh by pity's dews! 
A wit humane and blithe! O sense sublime 
For each dim oracle of mantled Time! 
Transcendent Form of Man ! in whom we read 
Mankind's whole tale of impulse. Thought, and Deed* 
Amid the expanse of years beholding thee, 
We know how vast our world of life may be: 
Wherein, perchance, with aims as pure as thine 
Small tasks and strengths may be no less divine. 

John Sterlin«. 







* k 



4 "f 



■«S, ' i 



i 



--^ 



•iUlCCCXCVU'PUBL15MeO ' BY- 3'W^6WT • 



\ 



** We may walk into that stately hall and thinic— Here 
Shakespeare*s Tioelfth Night was acted in the Christmas of 
z6oi ; and here its exquisite poetry first fell upon the ear of 
«ome secluded scholar, and was to him as a, fiagrant flower 
' V . ^bldoming amidst the arid sands of his Bracton and his 
' " Fleta; and here its gentle satire upon the vain and the 
foolish penetrated into the natural heart of some gni%-e 
and fonnal dispenser of justice, and made lum look with 
tideraoce, if not vrith sympathy, upon the mistakes of less 
grave and formal men ; and here its ever-gushing spirit of 
enioyment— of fun without malice, of wit without grossnessj 
of humour without extravagance — ^taught die swaggering, 
roaring, overgrown boy, miscalled student, that there were 
higher sources of mirth than affrays in Fleet Street, or 
drunkenness in Whitefriars. Venerable Hall of the Middle 
Temple, thou art to our eyes more stately and more tc be 
admired since we looked upon that entry in the uble>book 
of John Manningham r* 

Charles Knight. 






Preface. 



> The First Edition. Tnvtlfik N-^hs «r, Wkai Tm Wilk 
) WM first prlntsd In the First PoiiO| wliese it occupies p«|EW 
S55-S75 in the dltiiioii of Comedies. Ttiene is no record of any 
eiifier edition. The teict is singniaiiy free from misprints ud 
oormptions. The list of < Dnunetis Persome ' was first given by 
Rowe, as in the case of many of the piays. 

The Date of Composition, j^hn Manningham, a 
member of die Mddle Temple firom Jannary i6oi(-a) to April 
1603, entered in liis Diary, preserved in the Bridsh Museum 
(MSS. Harleian 5S53)»* tlie following statement:^ 

**Pe1>b i, 1 60 1 (-1).— At our feast, we liad a play called Twelve 
Nighty or What You VfVU. Much like the Comedy of Errors, 
or M^nechfii in Plantns; but most like and near to that In 
Italian called Inganni. A good practise in it to make the steward 
betiere his lady widowe was In id^ with liim, by oonnterfeitidg as 
from his lady in general terms, telling him what she liked I)e8t in 
him, and Bjrescribiog his gesture In smiling, his apparel, Ace, and 
then when he caine' to practise, making hiim believe they took 
him to be mad,** etc. Seeing that Twelfth Nigks is not mentioned 
by Meres in X59S, and as the play contains fragments of the song 
*JParevfeff, dtar hearty situe I must needs be gone^* from the Book of 

*1ty. TTkt Diary 0/ /pkn MatminghMm^ ad. by John B/mt^iCeumdm 
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Preface. ^m Twelfth Night ; 

Ayrei^ bf Robert Jonet, first published in 1601, the date of oom* 
position Diaf with some certainty be assigned to 1601 -a. 

Title of the Play. ' Aeeording ^ HaUiweU-PhllUppt, 
TfMJ^ U^ii was one of fimr plays acted by Shakespeare^ Com- 
pany, *the Lord Chamberlain's serrants,' before the Coort at 
Whitehall during the Christmas of i(oi-a: possiUy it owed Its 
nkme to the drcnmttanoe that It was first acted as the Twelijth- 
Nigfat perfennance on that occasion. Others hold that the 
name of the pby was suggested by Uts embodiment of the 
spirit of the Twdfth-Nlght sports and revels — a time de? oted 
to fiMtlTity and merriment.' Its second name^ * Or Wkai Tm 
WUli was perhaps given in something of the same spirit as < At 
Tm Uki /#' ; it probably implies diat the first title has ne very 
spedal meaning. It has been sqggested that the name expresses 
Shakespeare's indifierenee to his own production— that it was a 
sort of fiirewell to Comedy $ In his subsequent plays the tragic 
element was to predominate. This fiur*fetched| subtle view of 
the matter has certainly little to commend it.* 

The Sources of the Plot, (I.) There are at least two 
Italian plays called GPh^mA (The Cheats), to which Manning, 
hem may hare referred In his entry as contdning incidents re- 
sembling those of Twdfik Night \ one of these plays, by Nlcolo 
Secchi, was printed In 156s; another by Cnrzio Oonzalo, was 
first published In 159a. In the latter play the sister, who dresses 
as a man, and Is mistaken for her brother, gives herself the name of 
Cesare^ and it seems likely that we have here the source of Shake- 
speare's * Cesaria' (11.) A third play, however, entitled Gfln,. 
gmmati (Venice, i5S7)> transhted by Peacock In iStfa, bean a 

* Maifltoo took the name What Vtu WW fat a play of Us own in 1607. 
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or^ What You Will m Preface. 

mnch ttraiigHr wwiahhiift to Tmffiik ^%ii#t in its poetical in. 
doctioa, JlSmtriJtk, oeem tlie name < hbhnMf* wliicb itot l«Mt 
mgggwtivo ol im mmt * MdvoUo.* (iiL) Tho vkiniate umtet 
of tho tlory it andoabtedly BaaMlo^i N(milb (H. $6), wimee it 
poned into Beliefontt*! ^sirim Tn^fmt{yiJL IV. ifitt. viL); 
•n Eni^idi venion of tlie ttory— probably SbalLeipcare'a origiiud 
for the general fraaewoilc ol hit Comedy— ibucl a place in 
Banaby Rlch't FartwtBt§ik* MIBUnyt Fr^iuim (i5Si> whert it 
it ttyled •Tit Hkitry tf AftBmmt tmd SUh*; Rid^ no doubt, 
derived it from dnthio't Bteattmkkii Cinthio in hit tnmwat 
indebted to Bandello. (Rlch't JfObmki and 8UU It printed in 
HazUtft Skakffmr^j Uhmry, Part i, VoL L) 

For the tecondaiy plot, the ttory of * MalTogllo, that crott* 
gartered gull,' no tonrce ezlttt ; MalTollo^ Sir Toby Belch, Sir 
Andrew Agnecheek, Fabian, Fette, and Maria, are wholly 
Sliaketpeare't. 

Backward Links. Xwifik N%ki, probably the but of 
die joyont comedlet, iioldlng a middle place between As Tm 
LUm It and JUU Wtli, tqggettt noteworthy pointt ol contact 
with eaiiler playt :— «^. ( i) the dltgnlted Viola may well be com- 
pared with the di^gnited Jnlla in Th Two Gmikmm\ (t)the ttory 
of the wredL recaUt the timilar epltode in TAt Ctmu^ •/ £mrs ; 
(3) the whole play it in fiict a 'Comedy of Errort' aridng from 
mitfaben identity ; (4) the tentlment of mvtic breathet throiq^- 
wtf 9» In Tii MmisMi ff FiKltt, 

* Bi$ tit twt§$ t$Miut 






(5) alike^ too^ in both thete pUys the faithful friend U named 



Preface. <s Twelfth Night 

Antonio; <6) ia VioU's outfenioo of iMr ment Imt (IL ir. 
113-1S1) we hare a &Uer chond of the note ntnick in Zm// 
Zaimr^jLui (Y.il i4-iS); (7> finaUj, Sir Andrew is a eertof 
elder brother of Cousin Sleiider, and Sir Toby Beleb a near kins- 
man of Sir Jolm Falsuff. 

Duration of Action. The Action of Tmffik Ni^ 
occnpies three days, with an intenrai of tliree days between tiie 
first and second days:— - 

Day I. Act. I. i..iii. Internal. 

Day t. Act I. It. and t.; Act II. l.-iii. 

Day 5 Act IL It. and t.; Acts III., IV., and V. 

(if, Daniel's Time-AmUyiu ff Shahif^ari* Playt^ Transactions <^ 
New Shakespeare Society). 
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TWELFTH NIGHT; OR, WHAT YOU WILL 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

OtLSatO, Duig ^ lifyria. 

Skbastian, 6rol/igr to Vtola, 

Antonio, a tea cafteaa^ fneni to SetagtioH. 

A Sea Captain, y9^MM//o Vida, 

Valbntime^'I 

Qg^ rgemtUmeH attmdhig m the Dwk. 

Sir Tob7 Bzlch, uneU to OUvia* 

Sot Andrew Agukhssk. 

Malvouo, steward to Olivia. 

Fabian, "l ^.. . 

« , ytervant* to OUma, 

rlSTB, a ctevmfj 

Olivia. 

Vioijii 

Maria, OUMs vwman. 

Lords, Priests, Sailors, Officers, Musicians, and other Attendants 
ScaENR : A eky in lUyria, ami the sea coast near it 



Twelfth Night ; 

or, What You Will 

^—i ^— — III ^ ■! I 

A c t F i r s t. 
Scene I. 

^ apartment m tie Duk^e palace* 

Enter Dnte, CuriOf and other Lordt / Musicians ottemB^g. 

Dvke, If muitc be the food of loTe, pby on i 
Give me exceit of ity thaty surfiehing, 
The iqipetite may aicken, and lo die. 
That atrab agMn I it had a dying &11 : 
O, it came o'er my ear lilLe the sweet aoaiidy 
That breathes upon a bank of violeti. 
Stealing and givbg odour ! Enough i no more : 
'Tis not to tweet now as it was before. 
O spirit of lofCi how qoick and £esh art thoa ! 
That, notwithstanding thy capacity lo 

Receifeth as die sea, noi;^t enters there^ 
Of what validity and pitch soe'er. 
But falls into abatement and low price, 
na » 



Act I. Sc. i. « Twelfth Night ; 

Eyen in a minute ! 00 full of shapes is &ncy, 
That it alone b }ugh fantasticaL 

Cur. 'Will you go hunt, my lord i 

Duhe. What, Curio ? 

Cmr. Xhe-hatt p-<^^ > 

Duke. Why, so I do, the noblest that I have: 
O, when mine eyes did see Oliyia first, 
Methought she purged the air of pestilence ! 20 

That instant was I tomM into a hart ; 
And my desires, like fell and cruel hounds. 
E'er since pursue me. 

Enter ValenHue. 

How now ! what news from her i 

VaL So please my bn'd, I might not be admitted 1 
But from her handmaid do return this answer : 
The etemeot itself, tiQ seven years' heat. 
Shall not behold her fiioe at ample view ; 
But, like a cloistress, she will^veiled walk 
And water once a day her chamber round 
With eye-ofiendmg brine : all this to season 30 
A brother's dead love, which ^e would keep fresh 
And kstmg in her sad remembrance. 

Dvku O, she that hath a heart of that fine frame 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother. 
How will she love, when the rich golden shaft 



or. What You Will m^ Act i. Sc. a. 

Hath IdB'd the flock of aH afiectfoiHB else 
That live m her i when lifer, brain and heart, 
These sorereign thrones, are all suppfied, and fill'd 
Her sweet perfections with one self king ! 
Away before me to sweet beds of flowers : 4c 

Love-thoaghts &e rich when canopied with bowers. 

Scene 11. • 
Tie sea^eooiU 
Enter Fhlag a Caftamt and Smloru 

Fk* What country, friends, is this ? 

C(^ This is lUyria, lady. 

Fio. And what AoM. I do in Illyria ? 
My brother he u in Elysimn* 
Perchance he Is net drown'd : what dunk you, sailors ? 

C^ It is perchance that you yourself were sav^ 

Fw. O my poor brother ! and so perchance may he be. 

C(f, Tmtf madjon : and, to comfort you with chance. 
Assure yourself, after our ship did split. 
When you and those poor number saTed with you 
Hung on our driving boat, I saw your brother, 1 1 
Most provident in peril, bind himself^ 
Courage and hope bodi teaching him the practice^ 



Act I. Sc. ii. 'W Twelfth Night ; 

To a strong mast that livied upon the a^a s 
Where, like Arion on the dolphin's back, 
I saw him hold acquaintance with the waves 
So long as I could see* 

P!h. For saying so, there 's gold : 

Mine own escape nnfoldeth to my hope. 

Whereto thy speech serves for authority, to 

The like of him. Know'st thou this country i 

Ci^ Ay, madam, well ; for I was bred and bom 
Not three hours' travel from this very place. 

Fuu Who governs here ? 

Ci^, A noble Duke, in nature as in name* 

Fh» What is hb name ? 

Ci^ Orsino. 

Fh» Orsino ! I have heard my fitther name him : 
He was a bachelor then. 

(m^. And so is now, or was so very late ; 30 

For but a month ago I went from hence. 
And then 'twas fresh in murmur, — a^ you know. 
What great ones do the less will pratde of,*- 
That he did seek the love of fair Olivia. 

Fw. What 's she ? 

Caf. A virtuous maid, the dau^^ter of a count 

That died some twelvemonth rince ; then leaving her 
In the protection of his son, her brother. 



or. What You Will s«k Aeti. Sc. u. 



Who thordy also died i for whotf detf love^ 
They say, dbe hath abjured the company 40 

And ri^t of meiu 

Fkf. O that I served that kdy» 

And might not be deliyefred to the world. 
Till I had made mine own occasion mellow, 
What my estate is I 

Cif. That were hard to compass ; 

Because she will admit no kind of suit, 
No^ not the Doke's. 

flo. There b a fair behaviour in thee, captain | 
And thon^ diat nature widi a beauteous waU 
Doth oft close in pollution, yet of thee 
I will beKeve diou hast a mind that suits 50 

With this thy £aSr and outward character. 
I prithee, and I ^1 pay tbee bounteously. 
Conceal me what I am, and be my aid 
For such disguise as haply shall become 
The form of my intent. I 'U serve this Duke : 
Thou Aait present me as an eunuch to him : 
It may be worth thy pains ; for I can sing, 
And speak to him in many sorts of music. 
That will allow me very worth his service. 
What else may hap to time I will commit 1 6q 

Only shape thou thy silence to my wit. 



Act I. Sc iii. e@ Twelfth Night ; 

C!(^. Be you his eninicli, and yoiir mute I'll be: 

When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not'aee. 
Fh* I thank thee : lead me on. [JSmetmi. 

Scen^ III. 

Olivia* I hottte* 
EnUr Sir Toby BeU ami Maria* 

Sir To. What a plague means my niece, to take the 
death of her brother thus ? I am inre care *b 
an enemy to life* 

Mar. By my troth. Sir Toby, you moat come in 
earlier o' nights : your cousin^ my lady, takes 
great exceptions to your ill houri; -. ; . 

Sir Toby. Why, let her except, befiirc excepted* 

Mar. Ay, but yon must confine yourself within the 
modest limits of order. 

Sir To. Confine I I '11 confine myself no finer than lo 
I am : these clothes are good enough to drink 
in ; • and so be these boots too : an they be not, 
let them hang themselves in their own straps. 

Mar. That quaffing and drinking will undo you : I 
heard my lady talk of it yesterdays and of a 
foolish knight that you brought in (me night 
here to be her wooer. 

6 



or. What You Will m Acti.Sciii. 

Sir To» Who, Sir Andrew Aguedieek ? 

Mar* Ajf he* . 

Sir To. He's as tall a man as any's in Illjria. so 

Mar, What 's that to the pnrpoee ^ 

^ To. Why, he has three thousand ducats a 
year. 

Mar. Ay, but he'll have but a year in all these 
ducats : he's a very fool and a prodigaL 

Sir To. Fie, that you '11 say so ! he plays o' the 
Tiol-de-gfunboys, and speaks three or. four 
languages word for word without book, and 
hath all the good gifts of nature* 

Mar. He hath indeed, almost natural : for bendes 30 
that he 's a £x>l, he's a great quarreller ; and 
but that he hath the gift of a coward to allay 
the gust he hath m quarrelling, 'tis thought 
among the prudent he would quickly have the 
gift of a grave. 

Sir To. By this hand, they are scoundrels and sub- 
stractors that say so of him. Who are they i 

Mar. They that add, moreover, he 's drunk nightly 
in your company. 

£r To. With drinking heaidis to my niece : I '11 4* 
drink to her as long as there is a passage in my 
throat and drink in IHyria : he 's a coward and 

7 



Act I. Sc. iii. « Twelfth Night; 

a coysirill that vinll n6t dmk to my niece till 
his braios turn o' the toe like a ptfish-top. 
What,: wench! Casdiiano Tolgo; for here 
comes Sir Andrew Agae&ce. 

Enter &r Andrew Aguecheek. 

Sir And. Sir Toby Belch ! how now* Sir Toby 

Belch! 
Sir To. Sweet Sir Andrew ! 

Sir And. Bless you» fiiir direw. S^ 

Mar. And you too, sir. 
Sir To. Accost, Sir Andrew, accost. 
Sw^And. What's that? 
iS'Jr To. My niece's chambermaid. 
Sir And. Good Mistress Accost, I desire better 

acquaintance* 
Mar. My name is Mary, sir. 
Sir And. Good Mistress Mary Accost,— 
Sir To^ You mistake, knight : * accost ' is front her, 

board her, woo her, assail her. 60 

Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake her 

in this company. Is that the meaning of 

* accost ' ? 
Mar. Fare you well, gentlemen. 

8 



or. What You Will wi Acti. Sc. Ui. 



Sir T0. An Aon kt put so^ Sir Aairew, vnM 

thoa migbtat nefer draw iword agus* 
ShrAfuL An you part 90f mistreii^ I wonid I might 

never draw aword again. Fair lady, do yoa 

think you have fbob in hand i 
Mar. Sir, I have not yon hy the hand* 70 

Sir And. Mairjf bat yon diall have i and here 'a 

my hand. 
Mar. NoWtairy'thoQghtiafiee': Ipray3roQ,bring 

your hand to the bttttery-faar and kt it drink. 
Skr Amd. Wherefore^ awee^heart? what 'a your 

metaphor ? 
Mar. It 'a dry, air. 
^ And. Why, I think ao : I am not anch an aaa 

hot I can keep my hand dry. But what 'a your 

jeat? 80 

Mar* A dry jeat, air. 
Sir And. Are you full of them ? 
Mar. Ay, air, I have them at my fing^' ends : 

marry, now I let go your hand, I am barren. {Exit. 
Sir To. O knight, thou hckeat a cop of canary: 

when did I aee thee ao put down ? 
Sir And. Neveif in your life, I think ; unkaa you 

aee canary put me down. Methinka aometimea 

I have no more wit than a Cfariatian or an ordi- 



Act I. Sc. iii. 4gB Twelfth Night ; 

nary man bat : bnt I am a great eatier of beef 90 

and I believe that does hann to my wit. 
Sir TO0 No queition. 
Sir Ami, An I thought that^ I'ld fenwear it. I'll 

ride home to«monow» Sir Toby. 
Sir To. Pourquoi, my dear knight ^ 
Sir And. Wlut it ^pourqum '? do or not do ? I 

would I had bestowed that time in the tongaea 

that I haTe in fencing, dancing and bear-baiting t 

O, had I bat followed the arts 1 
Sir To. Then hadstthoa had an eKcellent head of 100 

hair. 
Sir And. Why, would that have mended my 

hair? 
Sir To. Past question ; fer thou seeit it will not curl 

by nature. 
Sir And. But it becomes me well enough, does 't 

not? 
Sir To. Excellent; it hangs like flax on 4 distaff; 

and I hope to see a housewife take thee between 

her legs and spin it off. "*! 10 

Sir And. Faith, 1^11 home to-^norrow. Sir Toby: 

your niece will not be seen ; or if she be, it's 

fimr to one she 'U none of me » the count him* 

sdf here hard by woos her. 



or. What Yon Will m Act i. Sc. iii. 

Sir To. She'U none o' the count: the'll not msteh 
above her degree, netdier in eftite^ yeare^ nor 
wit; I have heard her avear't. Tut^ there'a 
Kfein^man. 

Sir AiuL I 'U atay a month longer. I am a feBow 

o' the strangest mind i' the world ; I delight in iso 
maaqnea and revels sometimea altogether. 

Sir To. Art thou good at these kickahawaes^ 
kniglit? 

^r And. As any man in lUyria, whatsoever he be^ 
tmder the degree of my betters $ and yet I will 
not compare with an old man. 

Sir To. What is thy excellence in a g^dliard, 
knight? 

5Sr Afid. Faithy I can cut a caper. 

Sir To. And I can cut the mutton to 't 130 

Sir And. And I think I have the back-trick simply 
as strong as any man in Illyria. 

Sir To. Wherefore are these th^gs hid ? wherefore 

^ have these gifts a curtain before 'em i are they 

fike to take dqst, like Mistress Mall's picture ? 

why dost thou not go to ohurch in a galliard 

and come home in a coranto ? My very waUc 

should be a jig ; I would not so much as make 

water but in a siok-a*paoe. What dost thou 

It 



Act I. Sc. iv. •« Twelfth Night; 

mean ? Is it a world to hide ffftues in ? I I40 
did think, by the excellent coDStttnttofl of thy 
leg, it was formed under the star of a gaSiard. 

^ And* Ajf 'tis strong, and it does mdifierent 
well in a flame-coloured stock* Shall we set 
about some revels ? 

Sir To. What shall we do else ? were we not bom 
under Taurus ? 

Sir And. Taurus ! That 's sides and heart. 

Sir To* NOy sir ; it is legs and thighs. Let me 

see thee caper: hai higher: ha, ha! excel- 150 
lent I {^Exauii. 

Scene IV. 
Tie Duke's palaci. 

Enter P'alentinef and Fhla in nuuCe at&re* 

VaL If the Duke continue these bvours towards 
you, Ceiario^ you are like to be much advanced : 
he hath known you but three days, and already 
you are no stranger. 

Vio. You either fear hit humour or my negligence, 
that you call in question the > continuance of 
his love : is he inconstant, sir, in his &vours ? 



u 



or. What You Willaifc Acti. sc. It. 



VaL No» believe me. 

Vh. I thank you. Here comet the eomit. 

Enter Duke^ Cwrv^ and Attendant. 

Duke. Who taw Cetario» ho \ lo 

Vw. On your attendance, my lord ; here. 

Dnhe. Stand you a while aloof. Cetario^ 

Thoa kaow'tt no^lett but all } I have nndatp'd 
To thee the book e?en of my tecret aouls 
Therefore^ good youth, addrett thy fut unto her ; 
Be not denied accett, atand at bar door% 
And tell them, there thy fixed fool thall grow 
Till Aon have andi^ice. 

Vk. Sore^ oiy noble lord. 

If ahe be to abandoned to her torrow 
As it it tpoke, ahe never will admit me. ao 

DvHte. Be damorout and leq» all dvil bounds 
Rather than make nnprofited return. 

Vio. Say I do q«ak with hery my lord, what then ? 

Duke. O, then unfold the pattion of my love^ 
Surprise her with discourse of my dear fiuth : 
It shall become thee well to act my woeif } 
She will attend it better in thy youth 
Than in a nuncio's of more grave aspect. 

Fh. I think not so^ my lord. 
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Duti. Dear ladybdirre it; 

For they ihall yei belie thy happy yevt| 30 

That tay thou art a man : Diana's % 

Is not more smooth and rubious ; thy small pipe 

Is as the maiden's organ, shrill and sound ; 

And all is sembhdve a woman's part. 

I know thy constellation is right apt 

I^or this afiir* Some four or five attend him ; 

Ally if you will ; for I myself am best 

When least in compmy. Prosper wdl in tlus^ 

And thou shah live as fredy as thy lord. 

To call his fortunes lihine. 

Ph. I '0 do my best 40 

To woo your lady : [^jfiide] yet, a barfol strife I 
Whoe'er I woo, myself would be his wife. [Ememt. 

Scene V. 
OMifi bouse* 
Sitter Maria and Clown. 

Mar. Nay, either tell me m^iere thou hast been, 
or I will not open my lips so wide as a bristle 
may enter in way of diy excuse : my lady will 
hang thee for thy absence. 
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Ch» Let lier hiag: niex he that it well haiged ia 

this world needs to ftsr no colours. 
Mar. M^ that good* 
Ch* He shall see none to ftar. 
Mar. A good lenten answer : I can tell thee where 

that sajing was bom, of < I ftar no colours.' i o 
Ch. Where^ good Ifistress Mary ^ 
Mar. .Indie wars I' and diat miay yon be hold to si^ 

in your lOCMery. 
CSb. Well, Ood giire them wisdom diat have it; 

and those that are fbols^ let them use their 

talents. 
Mar. Yet yoo will be hanged for bdng so long 

absent; or, to be tamed away, is not diat as 

good as a han^g to yoa ? 
Cb. Many a good hanging prevents a bad marriage ; to 

aadf for taming away^ let sammer bear tt 

oat. 
Mar. Yoa are resolute^ then ? 
Clo. Not so^ neither; bat I am resolved on two 

points. 
Mar. That if one break, the other will hold ; or, if 

bodi break, your gaskms fitll. 
Cb^ Apt, in good fidth ; very apt. Well, go thy 

way ; if Sir Toby would leave drinkfai^ thou 
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wtrt as witty a piece of Eve's flesh as any in 30 
Illyria. 

Mar. Peace, you rogue^ no more o' that Here 
comes my lady : make yow excuse wisely, you 
were best [^Sxsi* 

Cb. Wit, aa't be thy will, put me into good 
fooling 1 Those wits, that tfamk they have thee, 
do very oft prove fools ; and I, that am sore I 
lack tfaee^ may pass for a wise man : for what 
says Qttinapalus j ^ Better a witty fool than a 
foolish wit.' 40 

Enter Lady Otma with MiJvoRom 

God bless thee^ lady 1 

0& Take the fool away. 

Cb. Do yott not hear, fellows i Take away the 
lady. 

OU. Go to, you're a dry fool; I'll no more of 
you : besides, you grow dishonest. 

Ch. Two fiiults, madonna, that drink and good 
counsel will amend ; for give the dry fool drink, 
then is the fool not dry : bid the dishonest man 
mend himself; if he mend, he is no longer dis- 50 
honest ; if he cannot, let the botcher inend him. 
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Any thiog that's mended » bat pfttehed: ▼irtne 
that tranigreMes is but patched with sin ; and 
an that amends is bat patched with Tirtoe. If 
that this simple syllogism will senre^ so $ if it 
will not, what remedy? As there is no true 
cuckold but calamity, so beauty's a flower. 
The lady bade take away the fbol | therefore, 
I say agaiOf take her away* 

OB. Sir, I bade them take away you* 60 

Ch. Misprision in the highest degree! Lady, 
cucullus non &cit monachum; that's as much 
to say as I wear not motley in my brain. Good 
madonna, give me kaTc to prove you a fboL 

OS. Can you do it i 

do. Dexteriously, good madonna. 

OB. Make your |MX>of. 

Clo. I must catechize you for it, madonna : good my 
mouse of virtue, answer me. 

OB. Weil, sir, for want of other idleness, I '11 bide 70 
your proof. 

Cb. Good madonna, why moumest thou i 

OB. Good fool, fi>r my toother's death. 

Clo. I thiidc his soul is in hell, madonna. 

OB* I know his soul u in heaven, fool. 

Clo. The more fool, madonna, to mourn for your 
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brother's soul bdsg ra heaTeo. Take away the 
foolf gcntlemcfi* 

OS. What think yoa of thia fi)ol, Malmlio? dank 

he not mend ? 80 

MaL Yes, and shall do till the paag^ of death shake 
him : infirmity, that decays the wise, doth ever 
make the better fboL 

Ch. God send yon, or, a speedy infirmity, tor tht 
better increasing your folly 1 Sir Toby will be 
sworn that I am no fox ; but he will not pass 
his word &r two pence that yoa are no fool* 

OR. How say you to that, Malvolio ? 

Mai. I marvel your ladyship takes delight in such a 
barren rascal ; I saw him put down the other 90 
day with an ordinary feol that has no more 
brain than a stone. Look 3rou now, he's out 
of his guard already; unlos you langh and 
minister occasion to him, he is gagged. I pro* 
test, I take these wise men, that crow so at these 
set kind of fools, no better than the fools' zanies. 

OS, O, you are sick of self-love^ Ikbltofio, and 
taste with a distempered appetite* Tobegener- 
ous, guiltless ^md of free disposition, is to take 
those things for bird-bolts that you deem cannon- 1 00 

bullets : there is no slander in aii allowed fec^i 
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though he do nothing bat rail ; nor no railing 
in a known discreet man, though he do nothing 
bat reprove. 
Ch, Now Mercory endue thee with leasing, for 
thoa speakest well of fools ! 

Re-enter Maria* 

Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a young gentle- 
man much denres to speak with yoo* 

OIL From the Count Orsino, is it ? 

Mar. I know not, madam: 'tis a &ir young man, ifo 
and well attended* 

OSm Who of my people hold him in delay I 

Mar. Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 

0& Fetch him off, I pray you ; he speaks nothing 
bat madman : fie on him 1 \E9fk Maria.'] Gro 
yoo, MalToUo : if it be a suit firom the count, I 
am sick, or not at home ; what you will, to di^ 
miss it. J[Exit MahoBo.2 Now yon see, sir, 
how joat fooling grows old, and people dislike it 

Ch. Thou hast spoke for us, madonna, as if thy 120 

eldest son should be a fool $ whose skull Jove 

cram with brains I for, — ^here he comes,-*one 

of thy kin has a most weak pia mater. 
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Enter Sir Toly* 

OS. By mine honour, half dnrnJL WJiat u he at 

the gate, cousin ? 
Sir To* A gentleman. 
OB* A gentleman 1 what gentleman ? 
Sir To. "lis a gentleman here — a plague o' thete 

pickle-herring ! How now, sot ! 
Cb. Good Sir Toby ! 130 

OIL Cousin, consb, how ha^e you come so early by 

this lethargy ? 
Sir To* Lechery ! I defy lechery. There 's one at 

the gate. 
OB. Ay, marry, what is he ? 
Sir To. Let him be the devil, an he will, I care 

not: ff9e me faith, say L Well, it 's all one. [i?Msf. 
OB. What's a drunken man like, fool ? 
CIo. Like a drowned man, a fool and a mad man : 

<me dranght above heat makes him a fool } the 140 

second nnds him ; and a third drowns him. 
OB. Go thou and seek the crowner, and let him sit 

o* my coz ; for he 's in the third degree of 

drink, he 's drowned : go look after him. 
Clo. He is but mad yet, madonna; and the fool 

shall look to the madman. [^xtf. 
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Re*enier MalvoBo. 

McL Madam, yood young Mow awean he will 
apeak with yoo. I told him you were aick ; he 
takea on him to underatand ao much, and there- 
fore cornea to apeak with you* I told him you 1 50 
were aaleep ; he aeema to ha^e a foreknowledge 
of that too, and therefore comes to apeak with 
you. What is to be aaid to him, lady ? he'a 
fortified against any deniaL 

OB. Tell him he ahall not speak with me. 

MaL Has been told so ; and he aays, he 'U stand 
at your door like a sheri£F*a post, and be the 
aupporter to a bench, but he '11 wgaHL with you. 

0& What kind o' man ia he? 

MaL Why, of mankind. 160 

(Mf. What manner of man? 

MaL Of very ill manner: he '11 speak with you, will 
you or no. 

OU. Of idiat personage and years b he? 

Maim Not yet old enough for a man, nor young 
enough for a boy ; as a squash is before 'da a 
peascod, or a codling when 'tis almost an apple : 
'tia with him in standmg water, between boy 
and man. He is fery well-fiiTOured and he 



ai 



Acti. Scv. <e Twelfth Night ; 

speaks very shrewishly; one would think hb 170 

mother's milk were scarce out of him* 
OB. Let him approach: call in my gientle- 

woman* 
Mai, £rentIewomao, my lady calla. £Exh, 

Re-enter Maria* 

OB. Give me my veil : come, throw it o*er my &ce* 
We 'U once more hear Orsino's embassy. 

Enter Ftold, and AttmdanU. 

Fio. The honourable lady of the house, which is 
she? 

OB. Speak to me; I diall answer for her Your 
wiU? 180 

Pto. Most radiant, exquisite and unmatchable beauty, 
. — I pray you, tell me if this be the lady of . 
the house, for I nerer saw her: I would be 
loath to cast away my speech, for besides that 
it is excellently well penned, I have taken great 
pains to con it* Good beauties, let me sustain 
no scorn; I am very comptible, even to the 
least sinister usage* 

OB. Whence came yon, sir ? 

Fio. I can say little more than I have studied, and 190 
that question 's out of my part* Good gentle 
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ODCf pft me modest aBittnnce if you be the lady 
q£ the honse, that I may proceed in my speech. 

0S» Are yoa a comedian i 

Fio* No, my profound heart : and yet, by the very 
fimg9 rf malice I avear, I am not that I phy. 
Are you the lady rf the house ? 

OB. If I do not usurp myself, I am* 

Fio. Most certain, if yoa are she^ yoa do osurp 
yoorself }. for what is yours to bestow is not 200 
yours to resenre. But this is from my com« 
misnon : I will on with my speech in your praise, 
and then show you the heart rf my message. 

OB. Come to what is important in't: I forgive you 
the praise. 

Fio. Alas, I took great pains to stody it, and 'tis 



OB. It is the more like to be feigoed * I jN:ay yon, 
keep it in. I heard you were saucy at my gates, 
and allowed your approach rather to wonder 210 
at you than to hear you. If you be not mad, 
be gone s if you have reason, be brief: 'tis not 
that time of moon with me to make one in so 
skipping a dialogue. 

Miur. Will you hoist sail, sir? here lies your 

way. 
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Flo, N09 good nrabber; I am to hull here a 
little longer. Some mollificatioii for your giant, 
aweet lady. Tell me your mind: I am a 
messenger* 220 

0£ Sure, you haye some hideous matter to de^ 
liver, when the courtesy of it is so fearful. 
Speak your office* 

Fio. It alone concerns your ear. I bring no over- 
ture of war, no taxation of homage: I hdd 
the olive in my hand $ my words are as full of 
peace as matter* 

OU. Yet you began rudely. What are you ? what 
would you i 

Fh. The rudeness that hath appeared m me have 230 
I learned fix>m my entertainment. What I am, 
and what I would, are as secret as maiden- 
head ; to your ears, divinity, to any other's^ 
profimation* 

OH Give us the place alone: we will hear this 
divinity* [Exeunt Maria and Attmdanii,'^ 
Now, dr, what is your text? 

Fio* Most sweet lady, — 

OB. A comfortable doctrine, and much may be 

said of it. Where lies your text? 240 

Flo. In Orsino's bosom. 
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OB. In his bosom 1 In whst diapter of hit 
bosom? 

Fh. To answer by the method, in the first of 
his heart. 

OB. O, I have read it: it is heresy. Have yon 
no more to say ? 

Vh. Good madam, let me see your Cure. 

OB. Ha?e yon any commission from your lord to 

negotiate with my &ce? You are now out of 250 
yourtext: but we will dnw the curtain and show 
yott the picture. Look you/sir, such a one I was 
this present : is 't not weU done ? {UuvtUmg. 

Fh. Excellently done» if God did alL 

OB. ^Tis in grain, sir; 'twiU endure wind and 
weather. 

Fw. 'Tis beauty truly blent, iriiose red and white 
Nature's own sweet and cunnbg hand laid on : 
Lady, you are the cmell'st she aliTe, 
If yon will lead these graces to the grave 260 

And leave the world no copy. 

OB. O, sir, I will not be so hard-hearted} I 
will give out divers schedules of my beauty : 
it shall be inventoried, and every particle and 
utensil labelled to my will : as, item, two lips, 
indifferent red ; item, two grey eyes, with lids 
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to them; buOf one neck, one chin, and so 
forth. Wereyouaent hither to praise me? 

Fto. I see yott what yon are^ you are too proud I 

But, if you were the devil, you are fiiir* 170 

My lord and master loves yon: O, snch love 
Coold be but recompensed, thoD^ yon vere crown'd 
The nonpareil of beauty I 

(ML How does he love me? 

Fs9. Widk adorations, fertile tears, 

Widi groans that thunder love^ with si^ of fire. 

OB. Yoor lord does know my miadi I cannot love him : 
Yet I suppose him virtuous, know him noble^ 
Of great estate, of fresh and stainless youths 
In voices well divulged, free, learned and valiaot ; 
And in dimension and the shape of nature 280 

A gradons person; but yet I cannot love him $ 
He TBo^t have took his answer long ago. 

Fh. If I did love you in my master's fiame^ 
"With snch a suffering, such a deadly life^ 
In your denial I would find no sense i 
I would not understand it. 

OB. Why, what would yon ? 

Fh. Make me a willow cabin at your gate^ 
And call upon my soul withb the house; 

Write loyal cantons of contemned love 
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And amgtiiem fend even iff die dead of fii^t; 290 
Halloo your oame to the rev er berate hiUi^ 
And make the babbling gOMip of the air 
Cry out * Olivia I ' O, yon dioold not rcn 
Between the elementa of air and iearth» 
But yon ahould pity me ! 

(HL Yon might do much. 

What ia your parentage ? 

Fia^ Above my fbrtanes, yet my slate ia vveO ; 
I am a gentleman* 

0& Get yon to your lord | 

I cannot love him : let him send no more ; 
Unless, perchance, you come to me ag^ 300 

To tell me how he takes it. Fare you well : 
I thank you fer your pains : spend this for me. 

Fia. I am no fee'd post, hdy ; keep your purse : 
My master, not myself, lacks recompense. 
Love make his heart of flint diat you shall love ; 
And let your fervour, like my master's, be 
Placed in contempt ! Farewell, fiur cruelty. [JExt/. 

(ML * What is your parentage i* 

* Above my fortunes, yet my state is well: 
I am a gendeman.' I '11 be sworn thou art | 310 
Thy tongue, thy fiice, diy limbs, acdons, and sjnrit. 
Do give thee five-fold blazon: not too fast: soft, soft! 
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Unless the master were the man. How now! 
Even so quickly may one catch the plagae? 
Methinks I fed this youth's perfections 
With an invisible and subtle stealth 
To creep in at nime eyes* Well, let it be. 
What ho, Malvolio ! 

Re-enter MalvoBo* 

MaL Here, madam, at your senrice. 

OTu Run after that same peeTish messenger. 

The county's man ; he left this ring behind him, J20 
Would I or not : tell him I 'U none of it. 
Desire him not to flatter with his lord. 
Nor hold him up with hopes; I am not for Um : 
If that the youth will come this way to-morrow, 
I 'U give him reasons for 't : hie thee^ Malyolio. 

Md. Madam, I will \Emt. 

OB. I do I know not what, and fear to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 
Fate, show thy force : ourselyes we do not owe ; 
What is decreed must be, and be this so. 330 
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Act Second. 
Scene I. 

The teOf^coMt. 

Enter AnUmio and SAoiHan. 

Ant. Will yoa Hsy no longer? nor will you not 

that I go with yoa ? 
SA* By yonr patiencet no. My stars sbioe darkly 
ofcr me: the malignanqr of my &te might 
perhapa diatemper yours \ Uierefore I diall eraire 
of you your leave that I may bear my evils 
alone ; it were a bad recompense for your love, 
to lay any of them on yoa. 
Ani. Let me yet know of yoa whither yoa are 
bound. ID 

f SA. It^Of sooth, sir : my determinate voyage is mere 
I extravagancy. But I perceive in you so excel- 

lent a touch of modesty, that you will not extort 
from me what I am n^ng to keep in ; there- 
fore it charges me m manners the rather to 
express myself. You must know of me then, 
Antonio, my name is Sebastian, which I called 
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Roderigo. My &ther vn» diat Sebasdan of 
Messaline, whom I know you liave heard of. 
He left behind him myself and a nster, both 20 
bora in an hour : if the heavens had been pleased, 
would we had so ended ! bat yon, air, altered 
that I for aome hour before yon took me from 
the breach of the sea was my aster drowned. 

jfnt. Ahw the day ! 

Sd. A lady, air, though it was said she mnchresem* 
Ued me^ was yet of many acconnted beautiful : 
but, though I could not with such estimable 
wonder over&r believe that, yet thus &r I will 
boldly publidi her ; she bore a mind that envy 30 
could not but call fiur. She is drowned already, 
dr, with salt water, though I seem to drown 
her remembrance again with more. 

j6u. Pardon me^ sir, your bad entertainment. 

Sd(, O good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 

jint* If you will not murder me for my kve, let me 
be your servant. 

Seb. If you will not undo what you have d<Hie, that 
is, kill him whom you have recovered, desire it 
not. Fare ye well at once : my bosom is fuU 40 
of kmdness, and I am yet so near the mannera 
of my mother, that upon the least occasion more 
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nune eyes will teD tales of me* I am bound to 
the Count Onino't court : &reweU. [^Exh. 

Am. The gentleneat of all the gods go with thee ! 
1 ha^e many enemies in Orsino's cour^ 
Else would I ^ery shortly see thee there. 
But, come what mayt I do adore thee so^ 
That danger shall seem sport, and 1 will go. 49 

lEmL 

Scene II. 

A ttmU 
MnUr Ftokif Malv(£o foUowmg. 

Md. Were not yoa e^en now with the Countess 
OUvia? 

Fio. Even now, sir; on a moderate pace I have 
smce arriyed but hither. 

Mai. She returns this ring to you, sir : yon might 
have saved me my pains, to have taken it away 
yourself. She adds, moreover, that you should 
put your lord into a desperate assurance she will 
none of him : and one thing more, that you be 
never so hardy to come agam in his aflSdrs, 10 
unless it be to report your lord's taking of this. 
Receive it so. 
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Vio* She took the ring of me : I '11 none of it. 

Mai* Come, sir, yon peevishly threw it to her ; and 
her will is, it should be so returned : if it be 
worth stooping for, there it lies in your eye ; if 
not, be it his that finds it. {^Exii. 

Fh. I left no ring widi her : what means thu lady ? 
Fortune forbid my outside have not charmed her ! 
She made good view of me ; mdeed, so mucl^ 20 
That methought her eyes had lost her tongue. 
For she did speak in starts distractedly. 
She loves me, sure ; the cunning of her passion 
Invites me in this churlish messenger. 
None of my lord's ring 1 why, he sent her none. 
I am the man : if it be so, as 'tis. 
Poor lady, she were better love a dream. 
Disguise, I see, thou ait a wickedness. 
Wherein the pregnant enemy does much* 
How easy is it for the proper-false 30 

In women's waxen hearts to set their forms ! 
Alas, our frailty u the cause, not we! 
For such as we are made 0^ such we be. 
How will this fiuige? my master loves her dearly; 
And I, poor monster, fond as much on him $ 
And she, mistaken, seems to dote on me. 
What will become of this ? As I am man, 
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My state ie desperate for my master's love | 

As I am womaoy — ^now abs the day I — 

What thriftless sighs flhaB poor Olivia breathe 1 40 

O time 1 thou must vntangfe this| not I j 

It is too hard a knot for me to untie! [^Etut. 



Scene III. 

Enler Sir Tohf and Sir Andrtm* 

Xr To* ApiNroach» Sir Andrew: not 10 be a4ied 
after ipidnightia to be up betimes { and-^dfluculo 
sorgere/ thou kaoVst, — 

Sir AtuL Naj» by my troth, I know not: bul I 
knowv to be up late is to be up hte. 

Sir To. A. fidse conclusion : I hate it as an unfilled 
can. To be ly after midnight and to go to bed 
then* is early : so that to go to bed aftftr mid« 
night is to go to bed betimes. Does not our 
li&consist of the finir elements? 10 

Sir And. Faith, so they say 1 but I think it rather 
consistt of eating a^ drinking. 

^ To* Thou 'rt a scholar ; let us therefore eat and . 
drink. Marian^ I say 1 a stoup of wine I 
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Enter Clown. 

Sr jtnd. Here comes the fool, V £uth. 

Cla. How now, my hearts ! did yoa nefer eee the 
picture of * we three * ? 

£r To. Welcome, ass. Now let's have a catch. 

Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an excellent 
breast* I had rather than forty shillings I had 20 
such a leg, and so sweet a breath to sing, as the 
fool has. In sooth, thou wast in very gradoos 
fooling last night, when thou spokest of Pigrogro- 
mittts, of the Vapians passbg the equinoctial of 
Queubus: 'twas.very good, i* fiutfa. I sent 
thee nxpence for thy leman: hadst it? 

Ch. I did impeticos thy gratillity; for Malvolio's 
nose is no whipstock : my lady has a idiite hand, 
and the Myrmidons are no bottle-^le houses. 

Sir And. Excellent! why, tlus b the best fooling, 30 
when all is donew Now, a song. 

Sir To* Come on$ there is sixpence for you: let's 
haTe a song. 

Sir And. There's a testrii of me too: if one knight 
give a — 

Clo. Would you have a love-song, or a song of 
good life \ 
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Sir To. A ]ofe<40Dgt a love*ioag. 

Sir And. Ay, ay : I care not for good life. 

Ch. {Singi^ 

O miftressmiiiei where are yott roaming? 40 

Oy stay and hear ; yoor true lore's coonng, 

That can tmg both high and low: ' 
Trip no further, pretty sweeting ; 
Journeys end in lovers meeting. 
Every wise man's son doth know. 
Shr Jtmd. Excellent good, i' fiiith. 
Sir To. Good, good. 
Cb. [^4^/3 

What is love I 'tis not hereirftcr $ 
Present mirth hath present kmghter } 

What's to come is still unsure : 50 

In delay there lies no plenty ; 
Then come kiss me, sweet and twenty. 
Youth 's a stuff will not endure. 
51ir jbd. A mellifluous voice, as I am true 

knight. 
Sir To. A oonta^ous breath. 
Sir AtttL Very sweet and contagious, i' fiuth. 
Sir To. To hear by the nose^ it u dulcet is 
contagion. But shall we make the welkin dance 
indeed ? shall we rouse the night^wl in a catch 60 
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that will draw three tonb out of one weaver ? 
shall we do that ? 

Sir And* Ad you love me, let 'a do 't : I am 
dog at a catdu 

Clo. By 'r lady, sir, and lome dogi will catch wdL 

Sir And. M6it certain. Let our catch be^ <Thoa 
knave/ 

Ch. <Hold thy peace^ thou kiatte/ knight? I 
diall be constrained in H to call thee knave^ 
knight. 70 

£ir And. 'Tis not the first time 1 have constnuned 
one to call me knave. Begin, fool : it begins 
< Hold thy peace.' 

Clo. I shall nem begin if I hold my peace. 

Sir And Good, i' finth. Come^ begin. \Cateh sung. 

£niir Maria. 

Mar. What a caterwauling do yon keep here! 
If my lady have not cdled up her steward 
Malvolio and bid him turn you out of doors, 
never trust me. 

Sir To. My lady 's a Cataian, we are politicians, 80 
Malvolio 's a Peg««-Ramsey, and ' Tliree merry 
men be we.' Am not I consanguineous ? am 
I not of her Mood ? Tillyvally. Lady 1 C^^] 
' There dwelt a man in Babylon, lady, lady !' 
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Cb. Bcshrew me, the knight's hk adminhle 
fooling. 

Sir jitid. Ay, he does well enough if he be 
disposed, and so do I too : he does it with a 
better grace, but I do it more naturaL 

Sir To. [Sing/] <0, the twelfth day ol De- 90 
cember *,— 

Mar. For the love o* God, peace ! 

Entar MaheSo* 

Mtd. My masters, are you mad ? ex what are jrou ? 
Have you no wit, manners, nor honesty, but to 
gabble like tinkers at this time of night ? Do 
ye make an alehouse of my hdy's honse^ that 
ye squak out your coziers' catches wtthoiit any 
mitigation or remorse of voice ? Is there no 
respect of places persons, nor time in you ? 

Sir To* We did keep time, sir, in our catches. 100 
Sneck up ! 

Mai. Sir Toby, I must be round with you. My 
lady bade me tell you, that, though she harbours 
you as her kinsman, she 's nothing alUed to your 
disorders. If you can separate yourself and 
your misdemeanours^ you are welcome to the 
house I if not, an it would pkaseyoa to take leave 
of her, she is very willing to bid you frrewdl. 

37 



Act II. Sc. iii. ^w Twelfth Night; 

Sir To. * Farewell, dear heart, amce I mmt needs 

be gone.' no 

Mar. Nay, good Sir Toby. 

Ch. *His eyes do show his days are sdmost 
done.' 

Mial. Is't eren so? 

Sir To. * But I win never die.' 

Clo. Sir Toby, there yoa lie. 

MaL This is much credit to yon. 

Sir To. <8hallIbidhimgo?' 

Clo. *Whatanifyoudo?* 

Sir To. * Shall I bid him go, and spare not?' 120 

Cb. *0 no» no, no, no, you dare not*' 

Sir To. Out o' tune, sir : ye lie. Art any more 
than a steward ? Dost thou think, because thou 
art virtuous, there shall be no nM>re cakes and 
ale? 

Cio. Yes, by Saint Anne, and ginger shall be hot t' 
the mouth too. 

Sir To. Thou'rt i' the right. Go, sir, rub your 
chain with crams. A stonp of wine, Maria ! 

3fal. Mistress Mary, if you prized my lady's fitvour 1 30 
at any thing more than contempt, you wooki 
not ^ve means for diis uncivil role : she shall 
know of it, by this hand. [^Exii. 
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Mat* Go shake your catt* ' 

Sit And. 'Twere at food a deed aa to drink waeo 

a maQ 'a «4uingi7y to challenge him the field* 

«id then to break promite frith him and make 

afiM>lofhim. 
Str Ifu Do't knight : I '11 write thee a challenge ; 

or I *11 d^Yer thy indignation to jum by word 140 

of month. 
Mar. Sweet Sir Toby, be patient for to«mg^t: aince 

the youth of the count's was to-day with my 

lady, die is nuich out of quieti For Moniiettr 
. MalTolioyl^ me alone with him: ifldonotguU 

hkn into a aa]rword» and make him a common 

reoeation, do not think I hafe wit enoii^ 

to lie «tnig|it iamy bed: I know I can doit 
Sir To. Possess «% possess ua 1 tell us soraetWog of 

him. 150 

Mar. Marry, sir, sometimes he is a kind of 

pontan* 
5Sr Jind. O, if I thou^ that^ I 'Id beat him like a 

d()gl 
51r To. What, for being a puritan I thy exquirite 

reason, dear knight ? 
Sr And. I have no exquisite reason for 't, but I 

have reason good enough* 
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Mear. The devil a puritan that he it» or any tfamg » 
cwMtsntly, but; a tkne-pleaaer | an auctioned i6o 
a«t, that eofls state withotttlx)ek and otters it by 
great swartbs t the best persoaded of ymsdf, so 
crammed, as he thinks, with excelknctes, iliat 
it is his groufids of £itth that aU that look on 
him love him ; and on that vice in him will my 
revenge find notable cause to work. 

Bhr To. What wilt thou do i 

Mar. I will drop in his way some obscure epistles 
of love ; wherein, by the ooloui^ of his beard, 
theshapeof his leg, the manner of his gait, tlie 170 
^cpressore of his eye, forehead, and complexion, 
he shall find himself most feelingly personated. 
I can write very like my lady your niece : on a 
foifOtten matter we can hardly smke (fistinctton 
of our hands* 

Sir To. Excellent ! I smell a device. 

Sir jind. I have 't in my nose too. 

Sir To. He shall thinky hf the letters that tiiou wilt 
drop, that they come fi*om my niece, and that 
she 's in love with him. 180 

Mar. My purpose is, indeed, a horse of that 
colour. 

Sir And. And your horse now would make him an 
ass. 4« 
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Mar. AsSy I doubt not 

Sir And. O, 'twiU be adminblel 

Mar. Sport royaly I wammt yoa: I know my 
physic wOl work with him* I will plant yoa 
two^ and let the fbd make a tfatrd, where he 
ahall find the letter : obaerte hit conatmction of 190 
it. For diia nightf to bed, and dream on the 
crent. ParewelL ^Etat. 

Sir T4. Good night, Pentheaaca. 

^ And. fiefim me, ahe'a a good wendi. 

Sir To. She'a a beagle^ tnie«bred, and one that 
adores me: what 0' that? 

5iRr And I was adored once too. 

Sir To. Lei's to bed, kmght. Thoa hadst need 
send for more money* 

^«r And II I cannot recover your niece, I am a foul aoo 
way out. 

Sir TtK Send for money, knight; if thou hast her 
not i' the end, call me cut. 

Sir And If I do not, never trust me, take it how 
you win. 

Sir To. Come, come, I 'U go bam some sack ; 'tis 
too late to go to bed now: come, knight; 
come^ knight. {^Exeunt. 
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Scene IV. 
The Duk/s palaci» 
Enter Duke, FiolOf Curio, and others. 

Duke. Gifeine Mime miisic. NoWy good morroVy fHends, 
Now, good Cenrio^ but that piece of ,80ng» 
That old and antique «OQg we heard'btt nig^t: 
Methought it did relieve my possicm mnch. 
More than light airs and recollected terms 
Of these most brisk and giddy-paced timei: 
Come, but one verse. 

Cur. He is not here, so please your lordship^ tfaajt 
should sing it. 

Duke. Who was it ? . i.o 

Cur. Feste, the jester, my lord; a fool that the 
lady OUtia's fiitho: took much delight in. He 
is about the house. 

Duke. Seek him out, and play the. tune the whik. 

[Esat Curio. Music pla^e. 

Come hither, boy : if ever thou shalt love^ 

In the sweet pangs of it remember me j 

For such as I am all true lovers are» 

Unstaid and skittish in all motions else, 
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Sftve in thfe constant image of the creature 

That is bdotecL How dost thou like this tune ? 20 

Fio. It gives a very echo to the aeat 
Where loTe ia throned. 

Duh, Thou dost speak mmwly : 

My life upon % young though thou art, thine eye 
Hath stay'd upon some &TOur that it loves i 
Hath it not, boy ^ 

Fw. A Ktde, by your &vour. 

Dtde. What kind of woman is 't ? 

Fio, Of yoior complexion. 

Duie. She is not worth thee, dien. What yean, i' fiuth ? 

Fio» About your years, my lord. 

Dtiie. Too dd, by heaven : let still the woman take 30 
An elder than herself; so wears she to him, 
So sways she level in her husband's heart : 
For, boy, however we do praise ourselves, 
Onr fimdes are more ^ddy and unfirm. 
More longing, wavering, sooner lost and worn, 
Than women's are. 

Fio. I think it well, my lord. 

Duie* Then let thy love be younger than thyself 

Or thy affec^on cannot hold the bent ; 

For women are as roses, whose &ir flower 

Being once displayed, doth fall that very hom*. 40 
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Fio. And 80 they ate : adast thattbey are so i 
To die^ eren when they to perftotion grow I 

Re^enfir Curio and Clown. . 

Duke. 0» feUowyCOiaby ^ 60Qg we had last night. 
Mark it, Ceiarioy it is old and plam t 
The ^HOBtera and theknittori in the ami 
And the free maids that weave thnr thfead with bones 
Do nae to chant it : it is siHy sooth. 
And dallies with the innoeenee of lovtt^ 
L^ the old age. 
do* Are you ready, sir ^ 50 

Duke. Ay ; prithee, sing. [^Musk. 

Song. 

Clo. Come away, come away, death. 

And in sad cypress let me be kid ; 
Fly away, fly away, breath ; 

I am slain by a fair cniel maid. 
My shroud of white, stuck all with yew, 

O, prepare it ! 
My part of death, no one so true 
Did share it. 

Not a flower, not a flower sweet, 60 

Oa my black coffin kt there be strown \ 
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Not a friend, JMa frkod gract 

Mj jioor corpit^ wlicreii^ booct shall be tlirown : 
A tfaoomd thoosand tighs to aavo, 

Lay me^ O, where 
Sad tnie lorer never find my graie^ 
To weep there 1 

DmiA There *• finr thy p«na» 

Ck. No paiati sir; I take pleaeore in tinging, 
dr. 70 

DnU* I 'U pay thy pleanre then. 

Clo. Traly» wv aod pkaenre will he paid, one tine 
or another. 

Duie. Give me now leave toleaivt theOk 

Clo* Now» the mebmcholy god protect diee ; and 
the tailor matce iky doublet of changeable 
taftta, for thy mind u a very opaL I would 
have men of nch constancy pat to tea, that 
their bne m a m mi^ be every thmg and their 
intent every where 1 for that 'a it that always 80 
makes a good voyage of nothing. FarcwelL [^Exit. 

Bute. Let all the rest give place. 

[^Cum and AutmdmU retire. 
Once more, Cesario, 
Get thee to yond same sovereign cruelty : 
Tell her, my love, more noble than the wor^d, 
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Prizes not quaatity of dirty kndsf 
The partt that fortnne liath bettow'd ufoa her. 
Tell her, I hold •• giddily as fortune ; 
But 'tis that miracle and qneeo of jems 
That nature pranks her in attracts my sonL 

Fw. Bat if she cannot love yon» shr? 90 

Dith. I cannot be so answered. 

Fio* Sooth, but yon mntL 

Say that some lady, as perhaps there is, 
Hath for yonr love as great a pang of heart 
As you have for Olivia : you cannot love her i 
You tell her so ; must she not then be antwerM ? 

Dtih. There u no voraan's sides 

Can hide the beatmg of so strong a passion 

As love doth give my heart; no woman's heart 

So big, to hold so much ; they lade retentimi. 

Alas, their love may be call'd appetite^-— 100 

No motion of the liver, but the palate^—- 

That su£fer surfeit, cloyment and revolt ; 

But mine is all as hungry as the sea. 

And can digest as much : make no compare 

Betwe^ that love a woman can bear me 

And that I owe Olivia. 

Fio. Ay, but I know,-*- 

Duie. What dost thou know ? 
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yio. Too wdl what love woneB to men niAj owe : 
Id fidthy tliey are as true of heart as we. 
My fitther had a danghter loved a man, i lo 

As it miglit fae^ perhq% were I a womaii, 
I should your lordship. 

Dmlg. And what 's her history ? 

Fio. A Uank, my lord* She never toU her love^ 
But let concealmenti like a worm i' the bud. 
Peed on her <^^"*a^v cheek : she nintd in thou^bti 
And with a green and yellow melancholy 
She sat like patience on a monument. 
Smiling at g^. Was not diis love indeed ? 
We men may say mor^ swear more : but indeed 
Our shows are more than will $ for still we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. lai 

Duie, But died thy sitter of her love, my boy ? 

Fie. I am all the daughters of my Cither's house. 
And all the brothers too: and yet I know not. 
Sir, shall I to diis lady? 

DuU. Ay that's the theme. 

To her in haste $ give her this jewel ; say. 
My love can g^ve no place, bide no denay. 
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Scene V. 
ORvufs garden, 

I 

Etmt Sir Toisf^ Sit Awtbrem^ md FMm. 

Sir To. Come thy ways, Signior Fabian. 

Fab. Nay, I V come : if I lose a scruple of this 
qport, let me be boiled to death with melan- 
choly* 

Sir To. Wouldst thou not be glad to have die 
niggardly rascally sheep-biter come by some 
notable shame I 

Fab. I would exult, man: you know, he brought 
me out o* £iTOur xdth my lady about a bear- 
b^ng here. lo 

Shr To. To anger him we 'U have the bear agun ; 
and we will fool him black and blue : shall we 
not, Sir Andrew ? 

Sir And. An we do not, it is pity of our 
liyes. 

Sir To. Here comes the little yillain. 

How now, my metal of India 1 
Mar. Get ye all three into the box-tree: Malyolio'i 
coming down this walk : he has been yonder i' 
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the mn practidiig behsfknir to hit omi diadow to 
this half hoar: obierve him, for the love of 
mockery ; for I know this letter will make a 
contempJattTeKuoeorliuii* Cloie, m the name 
of jestiiigl Lie thoa there- [lirvw/ ddvm a 
/ittr3 S ^ ^^''"^ comet the trout that most be 
caught with tickling. ^Exit. 

Emer Mah$So4 

Md. *TiB but fbrtone $ all ia fortune. BCaria once 
toU me the dad aActme: and I have heard 
hetfelfcomeihaanear»thaty ahouU ahefincy, it 
dioold be one of oajr complexion. Beaidea, ahe yt 
uaea me with a more exalted reapect than any 
one eke that feUowa her. What ahouid I think 
on't? 

Siir To. Here'a an overweening rogue 1 

Feib. O, peace! Contemplation makea a rare turkey^^ 
cock of him: how he jets imcier hia advanced 
pfaimea i 

Slir And. 'Slight, I couM ao beat the roguel 

Str T^TFeaucCf I aay. 

MaL To be Count Malvolio t 40 

»ir i^m A.fa^ roguel 

5!r AmL Pietol himi piatol him. 

Sir To. Peace, peace ! 
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Md. Theit it oumple S»\\ the hdy oi tiit 

Sftrachy aiarried ^ yeonaa^the itfaidrab«» 
Sir jiuL Fit on htm Jezd)el 1 
FiA. O, peace! now he's deeply ms look how 

imagMMtioii blows hun. 
Mai* Hxriag been tbree montfaa mairied to her^ 

aitting in my etate^ — 50 

5)Kr To. O, for a stone-bow, to hit him in the 

eyel 
MaL CalUng my olEcers about me, in my bcanditd 

▼elvet gownt having come from a day-bed^ 

where I hare left Olivia decfiilgi-** 
Sir To^ Fire and brimstone 1 
Fab. Of peaces peace! 
Afal. And then to have the homonr of state | and 

after a demure travel of regardy telling them I 

know my place as I would they shook! do theirsi 60 

to ask finr my kinsman Tobyt— 
Sir To. Bolts and shackles I 
Fab. O, peaces pcacct peace ! now, ndw« 
Mai. Seven of my people, with an obedient ilart^ 

make oat for him: I frown the while | and 

perchance wind up my watch, or pky with my — 

some rich jewel. Toby appraadiea ; courtesies 

there to me, — 

so 
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Sir To. ShaU this Maw Vmi 

Fah. Thoqgli oor iileace be drawn from ui with 70 

cart| yet peace. 
MuL I extesid my ha^d to him thiis» gaeaching 

my fiuniliar tmik with an austere i«g^ of 

control^— ^ 
JSr To. And does not Toby take yoa a blow o' 

theUpt (lien. 
Md. Saying, *Counn Toby, my fortunes having 

cast me on ycior niece give me this prero- 

gBlive of speech,' — 
Str To. What, what? 80 

Mel. * Yoa mnst amend your drunkenness.' 
Str To. Out, scab ! 
Fah. Nay, patience^ or %e break the sinews of 

our plot. 
Md. * Besides, yon waste the treasure of your time 

with a foolish knight,'-— 
Shr AnJL That 's me^ I warrant yoa. 
Md. ' One Sir Andrew,'— 
Sir And. I knew, 'twas I ; for. many do call 

me fool. 90 

Md. What employment have we here? 

^dting up the letter. 
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Fab. Now U the woodcock near die gm^ 

Sir To* Of peace! and the qnrit of hnmoars 
tntiinate reading aloud to hinu 

MaL By my life^ this is my lady's hand: these 
be her very C's, her U's, and her T's ; and 
thus makes she her great P's. It ts» m con- 
tempt of question, her hand. 

Sir And. Her C's, her U's and her l*%i why 

that? too 

MaL {riodi} To the unknown bekmd, this^ and 
my good wishes: — ^her very phrases I . Byyour 
leave, wax. Soft! and the impressure her 
Lucrece, with which she uses to seals 'tis my 
lady. To whom should this be ? 

Fab. This wins, him, liver and alL 

Mai. \fiadi'} Jove knows I love : 

But who? 
Lips, do not move ; 

No man must know. i la 

<No man must know/ What follows? the 
numbers akered ! * No man miMit know :' if 
this should be thee, Malvolio ? 

Sir To. Marry, hang thee, brock ! 

Mai, [readily I may command where I adore ; 

But mlence, like a Lucrece knife, 
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With Uoodlew stroke my heart doth gore : 
My Oy A^ I, doth fway my life. 

FiA. A fustian riddle 1 

Shr To. EzceUent wench, say I. 120 

Mai. «M, O, A, I, doth sway my life/ Nay, bat 
first, let me see^ let me see, let me see* 

Fai. What dish o' poison has she dressed him ! 

Sir To. And with what wing the slaniel checks 
at it! 

MaL * I may command where I adore.' Why, 
•he may command me : I serve her ; she if my 
hdy. Why, thisiscndenttoanyfbnnaloapa* 
dty ; there is no obstruction in this : and the 
end,— what should thai alphabetical position 130 
portend ? If I could make that resemUe some* 
thmg in me,»-Softly ! M, O, A, I,*- 

Sir To* O, ay, make up that: he is now at a coM 
scent. 

FaB. Sowter will cry upon't for all this^ though 
it be as rank as a fox. 

Mai. M, — Malvolio} M, — why, that begins my 
name. 

FaB. Did not I say he would work it out } the cur 
is excellent at fimlts. 14O 

Mai.' 'M,-^bttt then there is no consooancy in the 
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■eqnel ; that tufirs under probatioii : A'should 
follow, but O does. 

Fidf. And O shall end, I hope. 

^ To. Ajf or I '11 cudgel hinii and make him 
cry O! 

Mai. And then I oomea behind. 

Fid. Ay, an yon had any eye behind you, you 
might see more detracticm at your heeb than 
fortunes before you. i jo 

Mai. M| 0| Ay I; this simulation is not as the 
former : and yet, to crush this a little> it would 
bow to me» for ereiy one of these letters are 
in my name. Soft I here fellows prose. 
[i^MtdSr]] If tfau 611 into thy hand, rerolve. In 
my stars I am above thee ; but be not afraid of 
greatness : some are bom great, some achieve 
greatness, and some have greatness thrust upon 
'em. Thy Fates open their hands; let thy 
Upod and spiik embrace them | and, to inure i6o 
thyself to what thou art like to be, cast thy 
hwnble slough and appear fresh. Be opposite 
with a kinsman, surly widi servants ; let thy tongue 
tang arguments of state i put thyself into the trick 
of singularity : she thus advises thee that sighs for 
thee. Remember who commended thy yellow 
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•tockiogi, md wiihed to see thee eter ctms^ 
gartered: I lay, remember. Go to, tiioa art 
mftdc^ if tkoB deiireit to be io i if not, let me see 
thee a steward atill, the Cdlow of aemamts, and 170 
■ot worthy to toachForcone'tfifigen. Farewell. 
She that woald alter aervicet with thee, 

Ths FoaTUHATB-UNiuprr. 
Daylig^ and champain diaoovera not'more : thia 
is open. I will be proud, I will read polttie 
authors, I will baffle Sir Toby, I will w»h o(F 
groas acquaintance, I will be point-detiae the 
Tery man* I do not now fool myself, to let 
imagination jade me ; fi>r erery reason excites to 
this, that my lady loves tne. Shedid commend 186 
my yellow stockings of late, she did praise my 
leg being cross-gartered ; and in this she mani- 
fests herself to my lore, and with a Idnd of in- 
juncticm drives me to these habits of her liking* 
I thank my Stan I am happy* I will be strange, 
stout, in yellow stockings, and cross-gartered, 
even with the swiftness of putting on* Jove and 
my stars be praised I Here is yet a postscript* 
\^IUtuis} Thou cant not chooee but know 
who I am* If thou entertainest my We^ let it 190 
appear in thy smiling 1 thy. smiles become thee 
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well ; therefore in my presence still snuk^ detr 

my sweet, I prithee. . . 

Jave» I .thaiyL thee: I will smile ; I will da 

everythiqg that thoo wilt have me. [Eteii. 

FA. I will not give my pert of this sport finr % 

pension of thousands to be paid from the 

Sophy* 
5Sr To. I could mairy this wench (or this 

device^^- 200 

S&r AnJL So could I too. 
Sir TV. And ask no other dowry with her but such 

another jest 
Sir Aid* Nor I neither, 
jiri. Here comes my noble gaU-catcher. - 

Rt^mUr Maria. 

Sir To. Wilt thou set thy foot o' my neck ? 

Sir And. Or o' mine either \ 

Sir Tq. ShaU I play my freedom at tray-trip^ and 

become thy bond^^slave ? 
Sir And. V £uth, or I either ? 110 

Sir To. Why, thou hast put him in snch a dream, 

thai when the image of it leaves him he must 

run mad. 
Mar. Nay» but say true ; does it work upon him ? 
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Sir 7k Like aqua^Titc with a midwife. 

Mat* If yoa will thai aee the fruits of the tpcMt, 
mark his first approftch before my kdy: he will 
come to her in yellow stockingp^ and 'tb a 
colour die ahhors» and crosa^-gvieied, a fiuhioo 
die detests ; and he will smile upon her, which no 
will now be so unsuitable to her dispodtion,',being 
addicted to a melancho^ at she 1% that it 
cannot but turn him into a notable content 
If you will see it, fidlow me. 

Sltr To. To the gates of Tartar, thou most excellettt 
defilofwit! 

^ And. I 'U make one too. ^E$mmt. 
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Act Third. 

Scene I. 

(HnUft garden. 
£tUir FuJa^ and Clown with a uAor. 

'Flo. Save tfaee^ friend, and thy miuic : dott thoo 

life hf thy tAor I 
Cb. Hof WTf I live by the chnrdu 
Fio. Art thou a dHiKhman ? 
Cio. No such matter, sir : I do live by the drarch $ 

fer I do live at my houfe, aod my home doih 

stand by the church* 
Flo. So tfaoa mayst say, the king lies by a beggar, 

if a beggar dwell near him ; or, the church 

stands by thy tabor, if thy tabor stand by the lo 
V church* 
Cb. Yon have said, sir. To see this ag^l A 

sentence is but a cheveril glove to a good wit : 

how quickly the wrong side may be turned 

outward! 
Fio, Nay, that's certain; they that dally nicely 

with words may quickly make them 

wanton. 
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Cb. I iMwM, therefore^ my snter had had no 
nuatf dr. 20 

Fio. Why, man f 

Cb. Why, or, her name 'a a word | and to dally 
with that word might make my niter wan- 
loiL But indeed watdB are very raacak since 
bonda disgraced tliem* 

Fw. Thy reason, man ? 

Cb. Troth, rir, I can yield yon none without 
words; and words are grown so &ise, I am 
loath to prove reason with them. 

Fio. I warrant dioa art a merry fidlow and carest '30 
for notliing. 

Cb, Not so^ sir, I do care for something ; bat in 
my conscience, sir, I do not care for you : if 
that be to care for nothing, sir, I would it would 
make you inviaible. 

Fio. Art not thou the Lady Olivia's fool i 

Cb. No^ indeed, sir ; the Lady Olivia has no folly : 
she will keep no feol, sir,, till she be marriedi 
and foola are aa like husbands as pilchards are 
to herrings; the hodxind 's the bigger : I am 40 
indeed not her fool, but her corrupter of words. 

Fio. I aaw thee late at the Count Orsino's. 

Cb, Foolery, sir, does walk about the orb like 
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the fiuiy it shines every where* I wiraU. he 
sorry, sir, but the fool should be as oft with your 
master as with my oiistress ; I think I saw your 
wisdom there. 

Fto. Nay, an thou pass upon me^ I'll no mofe 
¥nth thee. Hold, there *s expenses for thee. 

Clo. Now JoTe, in his next commodity of hair, 50 
send thee a beard ! 

Fso. By my troth, I '11 tell thee^ I am almost sick 
for one ; lAiUe} though I would not have it 
grow on my chin. Is thy lady within ? 

Cle. Would not a pair of these have bred, sir i 

Fio. Yes, being kept together and fot to 
use. 

Clo. I would play Lord Pandarus of Fhrygia, sir, 
to bring a Cressida to this Troilus. 

Fio. I understand you, sir ; 'tis well begged. 60 

Cio. The matter, I hope, is not greal» sir, 
beg^g but a beggar : Cressida was a beggar. 
My lady is within, nr. I will construe to them 
whence yon come ; who you are and what you 
would are out of my welkin, I might say 
* element,' but the word is over-worn. [^Exit. 

Vio. This fellow is wise enough to play the fool | 

And to do that well craves a kind of wit : 

60 
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He must observe their mood on whom he jeets. 

The qaaHty of persons, and the time, 70 

Andy like the haggard, check at every feather 

That comes before his eye. This is a practice 

As full of labour as a wise man's art : 

For foOy that he wisely shows is fit; 

But wise men, foUy-fall'n, quite tnnt their wit. 

£Htir Sir Toby^ and Sir Aadrtw* 

Sir To* SttTc yon, gentleman* 

Fiok And you, sir. 

Sir And* Dien tous garde, monsieur. 

Vlo. Et Tous ausn ; Totre serriteur. 

SHr And* I liope^ sir, you are; and I am 80 
yours. 

Sir To. Will you encounter the house? my niece 
is desirous you should enter, if your trade be 
to her. 

Ph. I am bound to jaac niece, nr; I mean, she 
is the fist of my voyage. 

Sir TV. Taste your legs, sir; put them to mo- 
tion. 

Vi9. My kgs do better understand me, sir, than 

I understand what you mean by Indding me 90 

taste my legs- 
fit 
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Sir To* I nrnn, to gO| atr, to enter* 
Fio. I irill answer you idth gait and eatraace* 
But we are prevented. 

Enter OSvia anJ Maria* 

. Most excdlent accompKahed lady, the heavens 
rain odours on you ! v 

Sir And. That youth's a rare courtier: <Rain 
odours ;^ weU. 

Vlo. My matter hath no roke^ lady, but to your 

own most pregnant and vouchsafed ear. lOO 

Str And, ^Odours,' 'pregnant,' and * vouchsafed:' 
I '11 get 'em all three all ready. 

Q& Let the garden door be shut, and kavef me to 
my hearing. [Etunni Sir Toiyy ^«r Andrew, 
and Maria.2 Oive me 3rour hand, nr. 

Pso. My duty, madam, and most humble service. 

OS, What is your name ? 

Fso, Cesario is ycfur servant's name, &tr princesa. 

OB. My servant, sir ! 'Twas never merry world 

Since lowly feigning was call'd compliment : i lO 
Tou 're servant to the Count Orsino, youth. 

Fh. And he is yours, and his must needs be yours t 
Your servant's servant is your servant, madam. 

OB. For him, I think not on him : for Us thougfatSt 
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Would ihej mre bladU» niher tbm fiQ4 widi me 1 
Fio. Madam, I come to irhec your gentle dioughtB 

On hit Dchalfc 
OB. O, bjjoarksfc^ I pnyyoai 

I We yoa never tpeak agni of iiim : 
Bat, wonldToa mdertake anodier anity 
I bad ntfaer hear yoa to solicit that 120 

Than annc from the qtherea. 
Fh. Dear lady,— 

OB. Gite me kam^ haaaeeh ywu I did tend, 
After the hat enchantnwit yon did here, 
A ringm chase of 70a: apdidldaHe 
lAymif, my servant and, I £ear me^ you: 
Under your hard oonstmction must I sit, 
To fone that on you, in a shamefiil cunning 
Which yon knew none of yours: what mi^t you 

think? 
Have yon not set mine honour at the stake 
And baited it with all the wnmwTar.lffd thouglrts 130 

That tynmnona heart can think? To one of your 

» » 

receivrng 

Enough b shown; a cypress^ not a bosom. 
Hides my heaiti So^ kt me hear yon speak* 

Fio. I pity you. 

OB. That^sadegree tolo?e» 

6s 
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Fio* No, not a grize ; for 'da a Tolgu* prool^ 

That ytrj oft we pity enemiet. 
0& Why, theoy metfainks 'tU time to smile agpoa* 

world, how apt the poor are to be proud 1 
If one shoold be a pny, bow much the better 

To &11 before the hon than the wolf! 140 

ICkH strikes. 
The clock upbraids me with the waste of time. 
Be not afraid, good youth, I will not have you : 
And yet, when wit and youth it come to harfest, 
Your wife is like to reap a proper n»n| 
There lies your way, due west 

Fio. Then westward-ho ! 

Grace and good disposition attend yonr ladydiip 1 
You '11 nothing, madan, to my lord by me? 

OB. Stayi 

1 prithee, tell me what thou think'st of me. 150 
Fio* That you do think you are not what you zxe» 

0/i. If I think so^ I think the same of you. 
Vh. Then think you right: I am not what I am» 
0& I would you were as I would have you be 1 
Vhn Would it be better, madam, than I am ? 

I wish it ought, for now I am yonr fooL 
OR, O, what a deal of scorn looks beautiful 

In the contempt and anget of his lip ! 
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A murderouf gidtt shows not itsetf more soon 

Than love that would seem hid : love's night is noon. 

Cesarioy bjr the roses of the spring, i6i 

By roaidhood, honour, truth and every tfabg, 

I love thee so, that, maugre aH thy pride^ 

if or wit nor reason can my pasnon hide. 

Do not extort thy reasons from diis clause, 

For that I woo, thou therefore hast no cause | 

But rather reason thus with reason fetter. 

Love sought is good, but given unsought is better. 

Fh* By innocence I swear, and by my youth, 

I have one heart, (me bosom and one truth, 170 
And that no woman has | nor never none 
Shall mistress be of it, save I alone. 
And so adieu, good mad»ii : never more 
Will I my master's tears to you deplore. 

Ofi. Yet come again ; for thou perhaps mayst move 
That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

&cene II. 

Olhufi hwte* 

Enter Sir Toiy, Sir Andrew^ and Falnan* 

Sir A»JL No, fiiith, I 'U not stay a jot longer. 
13 f 65 
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Sir To. -Thj naaon, dear feaoni, g|te tiiy 
reason. 

Fal. You must needs yield your reaton» Sir 
Andrew. 

^ jftuL Marry, I taw your nieoe do more hroan 
to the coont^a serving-man than ever ahe 
bestowed npoo me } I saw't i' the orchard. 

5£r To. Did ahe aee thee the while^ old boy ? tdl 

me that. lo 

Sir jAuL As plain as X see yon now. 

Fai. This waa a great argoment of love in her 
toward yon. 

5Sr jhJ. 'Slight, will yoa make an ass o' me ? 

Fi^. I will prove it le^timate, sir, upon the oaths of 
judgement and reason. 

Sir To. And they have been grand- jurymen since 
before Noah waa a sailor. 

Fai. She did ^ow fiivour to the youth in your 
sight only to exasperate you, to awake your 20 
dormouse valour, to put fire in your heart, and 
Inimstone in ywa liver. Yon should then have 
accosted her | and with some excellent jests, 
fire-new from the mint, you should have bangpd 
the youth into dumbness. This was looked for 
at your hand, and this was balked : the double 
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^t of this opportoDity you lee time waih off, and 
you are now niled into the north of my lad/s 
opinion ; where yoa will hang like an icicle on 
a Dutchman's beard, unless yoa do redeem it by 30 
some laudable attempt either of valour or policy. 
5Sr And. An 't be any way, it must be with valour ; 
for policy I hate : I had as lief be a Brownist 

Sir To. Why, then, buOd me thy fortunes upon the 
bans of valour. Challenge me the count's 
youth to fight with him | hurt him in eleven 
places : my niece shall take note of it | and 
assure thyself, there is no love-broker in the 
world can more prevail in man's commendatioo 40 
with woman than report of valour* 

Fab. There is no way but this. Sir Andrew. 

iSSr jind. Will either of you bear me a challenge to 
him? 

7a. Go^ write it in a martial hand I becurstand 
brief I it is no matter how witty, so it be eloquent 
and full of invention: taunt him with the license 
of ink : if thou thou 'st him some thrice^ it shall 
not be amiss ; and as many lies as will lie in 
thy sheet of paper, although the ^eet were big 50 
enough for die bed of Ware in England, set 'cm 
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down : gOf about it. Let there be gall enough 
in thy ink, though thou write with a gooae-peni 
no matter: about it. 

Sir Awd. Where ahaU I find you? 

Sir Tq. We 'U call thee at the cubiculo : go. 

lE9Ut S&r Jmdrew. 

Fab, Thif ia a dear manakin to you, Sir Toby. 

5cr To* I have been dear to him, hd^ aome two 
thouiand atrong, or ao. 

Fah. We ahall have a rare letter from him: but 60 
you 'U not deliver 't i 

Sir To* Never truat me, then ; and by all meana 
atir on the youth to an answer. I think ozen 
and wainropea cannot hale them together. For 
Andrew, if he were opened, and you find ao 
much Uood in hia Ever as will clog the fioot of 
a flea, I 'U eat the rest of the anatomy. 

Fab. And hia opposite, the youth, bears in hia 
viaage no great presage of cruelty. 

EnUr Maria* 

Sir To* Look, where the youngest wren of nme 70 
cornea. 

Mar* If you desire the spleen, and will laugh your- 
selves into sdtches, follow me. Yond gull 
Malvolio is turned heathen, a v^y ieneg»do 1 



or. What You Willnb Actiii. Sciii 



fer dwn it no ChriBtSaOy that mean ta be 
tavdl bf bi^nag ri^dj, can ever bdiefe 
fach impoenble pBMaget of gromctt. He's 
in yellow ttockings. 

Sir To. And croM-fortered i 

Mm'. Mott vilhnoualy; like a pedant that keeps 80 
a school i' the drarch. I have dogged him. 
Eke his murderer. He does obey every point 
of the letter that I dropped to bebay him : he 
does smile his &ce into more lines than is in 
the nev map with the augmentation of the 
Indies : yo« have not seen such a thing as 'tis. 
I can hanlly forbear hurling dungs at him. I 
know my hdy wiU strike him : if she do^ he '11 
smile and take 't for a great &vour. 

Sir To. Come, bring us^ bring us where he is. 90 

£JSfceimt. 

Scene III. 

ji street. 

Enter SAattian and Antonio. 

Sd. I would not by my will have troubled you ; 
But, smce you make your pleasure of your painSi 
I will no further chide you. 



Act III. sc. iii. « Twelfth Night; 



Ani. I could not stay behmd yoo : my dmc^ 

MoK thaip thsii filed tteel, did qnir me fbrtli f 
And not all lofie to lee yon, thoa^ io mndi 
At might have drawn one to a loQger voyage^ 
But jealousy what might be&ll your trafd. 
Being skillem in thete parts ; which to a stranger, 
Unguided and unfriended, often prove lO 

Rough and unhospttaUe : my wUling lorc^ 
The rather by these arguments of £ear. 
Set forth m your pursuit. 

Seh. My Und Antonio^ 

I can no other answer make but thanks^ 

And thanks i and ever oft good turns 

Are shuffled off with such uncurrent pay s 
But, were my worth as is my consdenoe firm. 
You should find better dealing. What's to do? 
Shall .we go see the reliques of this town ? 

Ant. To-morrow, sir: best first go see your lodging* ao 

SA. I am not weary, and 'tis long to night: 
I pray you, let us satisfy our eyes 
With the memorials and the things of fiune 
That do renown this city. 

Ant. Would you 'Id pardon me i 

I do not without danger walk these streeU: 
Once, in a sea^fight^ 'gainst the count his galleys 
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I did Mme aerace ; of inch note iodecd, 

That were I ta'en liere it wonld tcarce be answer 'd* 

Sd. BeBke yoa slew great mmiber of hiapeo^ 

AiU. The oftnce is not of such a bloody nature ; 30 
Albeit the quality of the time and quarrel 
Might well have gi^en w bloody argument* 
It might have smce been answer'd in repaying 
What we took from them i whicht for traffic's sake^ 
Most of oar city did: only myself stood oat| 
For which, if I be lapsed in this places 
I shall pay dear. 

Sel. Do not then walk too open. 

j/nt. It doth not fit me. Hold, sir, here 's my purse. 
In the south suburbs, at the Elephant, 
Is best to lodge: I will bespeak our diet, 40 

Whiles you beguile the tmie and fieed your knowledge 
With Tiewing of the town : there shall you have me 

Sd. Why I your purse ? 

jtttL Haply your eye shall light upon some toy 
You hare desbe to purchase ; and your storey 
I think, is not for idle markets, sir. 

Sd» I '11 be your purse-bearer and leave you 
For an hoar. 

AiU. To the Ele|dumt 

Sd. 1 do r c m e w ibf r . Z&tnaii. 
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Scene IV. 
O&Mf gardmm 

Enter OBvia and Maria. 

OIL I have sent after him : he sap he ^U come ; 

How shall I feast him ? what bestow of him i 

For youth is bought more oft than begg'd or 
borrowed* 

I speak too loud. 

Where is Malrolio ? he is sad and civil. 

And suits well for a servant with my fortunes : 

Where is Malvolio ? 
Mar* He's coming, madam; but m very strange 

manner. He is, sure, possessed, madam. 
OR. Why, what 's the matter \ does he rave ? lo 

Mar. No, madam, he does nothing but smile : your 

ladyship were best to have some guard about 

jou, if he come { for, sure, the man is tainted 

in's wits. 
OB. Go call him hither. [Exk Maria.2 I am as mad 
as he, 

If sad and merry madness equal be. 

RemenUr Maria^ mnih MalvoB^. 
How now, Malvdio ! 
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Ma!m Sweet lady, ho^ ho. 
OB. Snuleit thoa ? 

I lent for thee upon a nd occanon. ao 

Mat Sady hdj ? I could be cad : thii doea make 

aome obatrucdon id the Uoodf thii croaa* 

garteriiig ; bat what of that ? if it pleaae the 

eye of one^ it ia with me aa the very true aonnet 

ii^ * Pleaae one, and pleaae alL' 
Qfi. Why, how doat thon, man ? what ia the matter 

with thee? 
Mai. Not Mack in my mind, though yellow in my 

lega. It did come to hia handa^ and commanda 

ahall be executed: I think we do know the jo 

aweet Roman hand. 
OR. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio ? 
Mai. To bed I ay, aweet*heart, and I '11 come to 

thee. 
OU. God comfort thee ! Why doat thou amile ao 

and kisa thy hand so oft ? 
Mar. How do you, MalfoUo ? 
Md. At your rtqoeatl yeai nightingaica anawer 

dawa. 
Mar. Why appear you with thia ridiculous boldness 4O 

before my lady ? 
MJ. «Be not afraid a greatneaai' 'twaa well 

writ. n 
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0& What meaoeit tfaoa liy that, Malvolio i 

Mel. < Some are bora greaty' — 

0£ Hal 

M<d. * Some achieve greatneMi' — 

0£. What sayett thoa ? 

Mel. 'And tome have greatnesi tfaruiC iqHm 

them.' 50 

0& Heaven restore thee ! 
MeL < Remember who commnded diy ydlow 

stockingSy' — 
0& Thy yellow atockings ! 
Mel. < And wiahed to see thee cross-gartered.' 
0& Cros8*gartered ! 
MeL 'Go to» thoa art made, if thoa desirest to 

besoi' — 
OU. Am I made ? 

MeL ' If not, let me see thee a servant stilL' 60 

0£. Why, this is very midsummer madness. 

Sir. Madam, the young gentleman of the Coont 
Orsmo's is returned: I could hardly en- 
treat him back: he attends your ladyship's 
pleasure. 

OL I'll come to him. {Etui ServMt.'} Good 
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Maria, kc this fellow be lod^d to. Where's 
mf cmma Toby i Let tome of my people 
have a tpecial care of him : I would not hafe 
himmiscarry for the half of ny dowry. 70 

a mtJm^^9W99W9 ^^#O^ffP0^ VP^^W tfffMv ^^ffW 

MaL O, ho! do yoa come near me now? m> 
wone man than Sir Toby to look to me I Thia 
concort directly with the letter : the aenda him 
00 pnrpoae^ that I may appear atnfabom to him ; 
for the incitet me to that in the letter. <Caat 
thyhnmUealoaghy'aayaihe; <beoppo«tewith 
a kinaman, aurly with aenrants ; let thy tongne 
tang with argomenu of tttfe % pat thyaelf into 
the trick of ni^giilarity ;' and coniequently leta 
down the manner how 1 aa^ a md free, a rerer- 80 
end carriage^ a alow tongue, in the halnt of lome 
•irofnole^ and to forth. I have limed her ; but 
it ia Jove'a doin^ and Jofe make me thankful 1 
And when ahe went away now, *Let thia 
foUow be lackj&i tos' followl not Maltolio^ 
nor after my degree^ but fellow. Why, every 
thing adherea togethei^ thai no dram of a acrupl^ 
no acrupk of a acmpk^ no obatadc^ no incre- 
dnloua or unaafe circumatanee— What can be 

Nothing that can be can come between 90 

71 



Act 1 1 1. Sc. £v. <e Twelfth Night; 

me and the fidl prospect of my hopes. Well, Jove^ 
iiotlyUthedoerofthifliaiidheu tobethaakcd* 

Re-enter Maria, mnth Sir Tchy aadFatiau 

Sir 7V. Which way if he, in the name of sanctity ? 

If all die devils of hdl be drawn in litde^ 

and Legion himsetf possessed him, yet I 'M 

speak to hinu 
Fab. Here he is, here he is. How is 't with yoQ» 

sir ? how is 't with yoo, man ? 
MiJ. Go off; I discard yon: let me enjoy my 

prrvate: go off* loo 

Mar. Loy how hollow the fiend speaks within him ! 

did not I tell you f Sir T^j^ my lady prays 

yon to have a care of him* 
MaL Ahy ha I does she so ? 
jlir TV. 60 to^ go to $ peace, peace ; we must deal 

gently with him; let me alone. How do 

you, MalyoHo? how is't with you? What, 

man ! defy the devil : consider, he 's an enemy 

to mankind. 
MaL Do you know what you say ? no 

Mar. La you, an you speak ill of the devil, how he 

takes it at heart! Pray God, he be not 

bewitched I 
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FaB. Carry his water to the wise wonuui. 

Jlfur. Marry, and it shall be dooe to-morrow 

momiogy if I live. My lady would aoc lose 

Mm Ibr more than I '11 say. 
MaL How now» mistress i 
Mar. OLmdl 
Sir To. Prithee^holdthy peace; thisisnottfaewayi lao 

do you not see yon move him ? kt me alone 

with him. 
Fab. No way imt gendeness; gently^ gently: the 

fiend u roughf and will not be roughly used, 
fir 7>. Why» how now» my bawcockl how dost 

thoQf chuck? 
Mai. Sir! 
fir To. Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, man! 

'tis not for gravity to play at cherry*pit with 

Satan : hang him, foul collier I 130 

Mar. Get him to say his prayers, good Sir Toby, 

get him to pray. 
Mai. My prayers, minx 1 
Mar. No^ I warntnt you, he will not hear of godlU 



Mai. Go, hang yourselves all ! you are idle shallow 
things : I am not of your dement : you shall 
know more hereafter. [Emt. 
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SrTa. It'tpOMible? 

Fab. If this were played upon t stage now» I ooaU 140 
Gondeniii it as an improbable ficdon. 

fir To. Hit very genius hath taken the infiectioo of 
thedeficey man. 

Mm'. Najy pursue him now, lest the device tike air 
and taint. 

Fai. Why, we shall make him mad indeed. 

Mm. The house will be the quieter. 

Sir To. Ccmtt we'O have him in a darit room and 
bound. My niece is already in the belief that 
he's madi we may carry it thus, for our 150 
pleasure and his penanoe, till our rery pastime^ 
tired out of breath, prompt us to have mercy on 
him t at which time we will bring the device to 
the bar and crown thee for a fif^dfr of madmen. 
But see^ but see. 

Enter Sir Andrew. 

Fab. More matter for a May morning. 

Sk' And. Here's the challenge^ read itt I warrant 

there 's vinegar and pepper m 't. 
Fab. Is't so saucy? 
Sir And. Ay, is't, I warrant him: do but 160 

read. 
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Sir 7a> Give me. ^JUaJt} Yoath, wlmue c f w 

thoa arty thoa art but a scurry £ellow* 
Fab. Goody and valiant. 
Sir To, J^riodt] Wonder not, nor admire not in thy 

mmdy wny I do caQ thee to, for I will show 

thee no reason for 't. 
Fab. A good note; that keeps yon from the blow 

of the h w. 
Sr To. Inadi} Thoa comest to the fauly Olivia, 170 

aadinmysi^t she uses thee kindly: but thoa 

licst in diy throaty that is not the matter I 

challenge thee for. 
Fab. Very brie^ and to eacceedbg good 



Sir To. [nodi] I will wayhy thee. going homei 
where if it be thy chance to kill me^— 

At. Good. 

^ To. [naJi] Thoa killest me Hke a rogae and 

a villain. 180 

Fab. Still yoa keq> o' the windy side of the law : 
good. 

5Sr To. Jj-eadi} Pare thee well ; and God have 
mercy opon one of oar souls ! He may have 
mercy upcm mine ; but my hope is better, and so 
look to thyself. Thy friend, as thoa usest him, 

n 
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and thy twom enemyy Ahorew AomcHfiBK. 
If this letter move him no^ hit 1^ cannot: 
I '11 give 't him. 

Mar* Ton may have very fit occasion for 't : he it . i^ 
now in tome commerce widi my lady, and will 
by and by depart. 

Shr To. Go» Sir Andww ; aoout me for him at the 
comer of the orchard like a bum*baily : to toon 
at ever thoa teett himt draw i and, at thoa 
drawett, twear horrible ; for it comet to patt 
oft that a terrible oath, widi a twaggering accent 
tharply twanged off, gives manhood more ap* 
probation than ever proof itielf would have 
earned him. Away 1 2cx> 

Sir And. Iby, let me alone for twearing. lEmi. 

Sir To. Now will not I deliver hit letter : for the 
behaviour of the young gendeman givet him out 
to be of good capacity and breeding ; hit. em- 
ployment between his lord and my niece oonfirmt 
nalctt I therefore thb letter, being to exoellendy 
ignorant, will breed no terror in the youth : he 
will find it comet from a dodpole. But, tir, 
I will deliver his challenge by word of mouth } 
tet npcm Aguecheek a notable report of valour ; a i o 
and drive the gentleman, at I know hit youth 

So 
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will aptly receive it, into a most hideous opinion 
of his rage, skill, fory and impetaoitty. This 
will so fright them both, that they will kiU one 
another hy the look, like eockatrices. 

Re-enter Olivia^ with VhUu 

Fah. Here he comes with your niece: give 
them way till he take leave, and presently 
after him* 

Sir To. I will me(Utate the while upon some horrid 
message for a challenge. aao 

\\ExeuHt Sir Tahy^ FdSian^ and Maria* 

OR, I have ssdd too much unto a heart of stone, 
And laid mine honour too nnchary out : 
There's something in me diat reproves my feult } 
But such a headstrong potent &ult it is. 
That it but mocks reproof. 

Fso. With the same 'haviour that your pasm>n bears 
Goes on my master's grief. 

OS, Here, wear this jewel for me^ 'tis my picture ; 
Refuse it not ; it hath no tongue to vex you ; 
And I beseech you come again to-morrow. 230 
What flhall you ask of me that I '11 deny, 
That honour saved may upon asking give ? 

Fh. Nothing but this ;«^your true love for my master. 
.3/ 8, 
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OB. How with mine honour may I gne him that 

Which.I have giten to.yott i 
Fio, I will acquit you. 

OS. Welly come again to*morrow : fiure thee well : 

A fiend like thee might bear my soul to helL [Exh. 

Re^mter Sir Toby and Fatimu 

JSr To* Gentleman, God saye thee. 

Vio* And you, sir* 

Sir To, That defence thoa hast, betake thee to \ i 240 
of what nature the wrongs are thou haat done 
him, I know not $ but thy intercepter, full of 
despite, bloody as the hunter, attends thee at - 
the orchard-end : dismuunt thy tuck, be yare 
in thy preparation, for thy assailant is quicks 
skilful and deadly* 

Fio. You mistake, sir ; I am sure no man hath any 
quarrel to me: my remembrance is very free 
and dear from any image of ofience done to any 
man. 250 

Sir To, You '11 find it otherwise, I assure you : 
dierefore, if you hold your life at any price, 
betake you to your guard \ for your opposite 
hath in him what youth, sttepg(h, skill and^ 
wrath can furnish man withaL 

Sa 
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Fk>. I pny ]roii» or, what is he ? 

Sr To. He is knight^ dubbed with uohatched 
npier aad on carpet consideration ; . but he is a 
devil b private brawl : souls and bodies hath he 
divorced three; and his incensement at this a6o 
moment is so implacable, that satis&ction can 
be none but by pangs of- deaths and sepulchre. 
Hoby nob, is his word $ give 't or take 't. 

Vio* I will return ag^ into the house and desire 
some conduct of the lady. ' I ani no fighter. I 
have heard of some kind of men that put 
quarrels purposely on others, to taste their 
valour : belike this is a man of that quirk. 

Sir Tom Sir, no ; his indignation derives itself out of 
a very co mp ete n t injury : therefore, get you on 270 
and give him his desire. Back you diall not to 
the hous^ unless yon undertake that with me 
which with as much safety you might' answer 
him : therefore, on, or strip your sword stark 
naked; for meddle you must, that's certain, 
or forswear to wear iron about you. 

Fio, This is as uncivil as strange. I beseech you, 
do me this courteous offiee, as to know of the 
kni^t what my ofience to him is : it is some- 
thmg of my negligence, nothing of my purpose. 280 

«3 
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Sir To. I will do so. Signior Fabian, ttay yoa by 
diia gendeman till my retoro. ^EtcH. 

Flo. Fray yon, «r, do yoa know of this 
matter ? 

Fat. I know the knight is incensed against yon, 
eftn to a mortal arbitrement; but nothing of 
the drcumstance more. 

Ph. I beseech yon, what manner of man is 
he? 

Fai. Nothing of that wonderful promise, to read 290 
him by his form, as you are like to find him 
in the proof of his valour. He is, indeed, sir, die 
most ddlful, bloody and fatal opposite that yoo 
could possibly have found in any part of Illyria* 
Will you walk towards him? I will make yoor 
peace with him if I can. 

Ph. I shall be much bound to you for't: I am 
one that had rather go with sir priest than sir 
knight : I care not who knows so much of my 
mettle. [JSmahi/. 300 

Re-enter Sir Toly^ with Sir Andrew. 

Sir To. Why, man, he 's a very deril ; I have not 
seen such a firago. I had a pass with him^ 
rapier, scabbard and all, and he giyes me the 

84 
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ftack in with tuch a mortal modoDi that it is 
inevitable ; and on the answer, he pays yoa as 
sorely as your feet hit the ground they step obu 
They say he has been fencer to the Sophy* 

Sir And. Pox on 't, I '11 not meddle with him. 

Sir To. Ay» but he will not now be pacified: 

Fabian can scarce hold him yonder* 310 

Sir And. Plague on % an I thought he had been 
valiant and so cunning in fience^ I 'Id have seen 
him damned ere I 'Id have challenged him* 
Let him let the matter slip^ and 1 11 give him 
my horsey grey Capilet* 

Sh' To* I'll make the motion: stand here, make 
a good show on't: this shall end without the 
perdition of souk* [Atidi\ Marry, I '11 ride 
your horse as well as I ride you. 

Re-enter Fabkn and FhUu 

[To Fab."^ I have his horse to take up the quarrel : 310 

I have persuaded him the youth 's a deviL 
Fat. He is as horribly conceited of him; and 

pants and looks pale, as if a bear were at his 

heels* 
Sir To. [To Fio."] There's no remedy, sir $ he will 

fight with you for 's oath sake : marry, he hath 
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better bethought him of his quarrel, and he 
finds that now scarce to be worth talking of: 
therefore draw, for the supportance of his tow | 
he protests he will not hurt yon* 330 

Fw. laside] Pray God defend me ! A little thing 
would make me tell them how much' I lack of 
a man. 

Fob. Give ground, if yon see him furious. 

Shr To. Come, Sir Andrew, there 's no remedy } 
the gentleman will,' for his honour's sake, 
have one bout with you; he cannot by the 
duello avoid it : but he has promised me, as he 
is a gentleman and a soldier, he will not hurt 
you. Come on ; to 't. 340 

Sir And* Pray God, he keep his oath ! 

Vio. I do assure you, 'tis against my will. [Tb^ draw* 

Enter Antonio. 

Ant. Put up your swonL If this young gentleman 
Have done ofience, I take the &ult on me : 
If you ofiend him, I for him defy you. 

Sir To. You, sir ! ""vi^y what are you ? 

Ani. One, dr, that for his love dares yet do more 
Than you have heard him brag to you he wilL 

Sir To. Nay, if you be an undertaker, I am for 

you. \T^ draw. 350 

S6 
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Eniir 0§km* 
FJk. O good Sir Toby, hold! here oome the 

officeci* 
Sk To. I '11 be witb you anon* 
Vh. Ptdjt uTf pm yovr ewoid uf, if yon 

pleiee. 
Xr And. Marry, will I» lir ; and, (ox that I pio- 

miaed you, I 'U be aa good aa ny word : he 

will bear yott eaaily and reioa welL 
Fhrst Of. TUa ia the man ; do thy oiEoe. 
Sic.Off. Antonio^ I ancat thoe at the aoit of 360 

Count Oraba 
AtA. You do miatake oie^ eir. 
JFSr// Ofi. No, air, no jot ; I know your fiifonr wdl» 

Tlioagh now you have no aea-cap on yoor head 

Take him away t he knowa I know him welL 
Ami. I ninat obey. [7a Vk.'\ Thia oomea with leek- 
ingyoo: 

But there 'a no remedy 1 I ahall anawar it* 

What will you do, now my neceiaity 

Makea me to aak you for my purae ? It griefea ine>. 

Much more for what I cannot do for you 370 

Than what be&lla myael£ You atand amazed f 

But be of comfort. 
&r. Off. Com^ air, away. 

•r 
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Ata. I most entreat of you tome of that money. 

Fk. What money, sir ? 

For the fidr kindness yon haire show'd me herc^ 
And, party being prompted by your present tronbk. 
Out of my lean and low ability 
I 'U lend you something : my having is not much ; 
I '11 make division of my present with yoa : 380 
Holdf there 's half my cofier* 

Am* Will yoa deny nse now ? 

Is 't possible that my deseru to yoa 
Can lack persuasion ? Do not ten^t my misery. 
Lest that it make me so unsound a man 
As to upbraid you with diose kindnesses 
That I have done for yoa. 

Ph. Iknowofnonei 

Nor know I yon by voice or any ItBBtiire : 
I hate ingratitade more in a man 
Than lying vainness, babbling drunkenness^ 
Or any taint of vice whose stroi^ comqition 390 
Inhabits our fiwl blood. 

Ani* O heavens thsmseivca I 

See. Off. Come, air, I pray you, go. 

dot. Let me speak a little. This yonth that you see 
here 
I snatch'd one half out of the jaws of death { 
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Reliefed htm with •och taoclity of loft$ 

And to his imagey which methought did promiae 

Most venerable worth, did I derotioii. 

Fir$tO§. What '• that to us ? The time goes bys away! 

Ani. But O how vile an idol proTes this god ! 

Thou hasty Sebastian^ done good feature shame. 400 
la nature diere 's»no Mffm iffb but the mind 1 
None can be calFd defonn'd but the unkind : 
Virtue is beauty; but the beauteous e?il 
Are empty trunks^ o'erflourish'd by the deviL 

First Off. The man grows mad: away with him! Come^ 
come, sir* 

jiuL Lead me cm* [Eaai mth Officers, 

Fh. Methinks his words do fiom such passion fly, 
That he belieres himself: so do not L 
Prove true, ima^nation, O prove true, 
That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for yon ! 410 

^ To. Come hidier, knight ; come hither, Fabian : 
we'll whisper o'er a couplet or two of most 
sage saws. 

Fio. He named Sebastian : I my brother know 
Yet living in my glass ; even such and so 
In &vour was my brother, and he went 
Still in this fishion, colour, ornament. 
For him I imitate : O, if it prove, 

8» 
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TempeitB are kind and aalt waves fredi in lore J 

Sir To. A ynrf dithonest paldy bojry and moie a 420 

coward than a hare : his duhoneety appears in 

leaving his friend here in necessity and denying . 

him ; and for his cowardship, ask Fabian. 
Fat. A coward, a most defoat ccHRrard, religioas in 

it 
Sr And. 'Slid, I'U after him again and beat 

him. 
Kt 7V. Do I cuff him soandly, but nefor draw thy 

sword. 
^Ir And. An I do not,^ [EnH. 430 

F4ib. Come, let's see the event. 
&r 7s. I dare lay any money 'twill be nothing 

yet. \Etiiami. 
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Act Fourth. 

Scene I. 
Bef^e Oivkfi b&»te* 

Enter SAattUm and Clo^tm. 

Clo. Will yoa make me beliefe that I am not MBt 
fiar you? 

SA. Goto^ go to^ thottartaftolithftllow: 
Let me be clear of thee. 

Ch. WeO held out, i' fiiith ! No» I do not knov 
you ; nor I am not fent to yoa by my hdyt to 
bid yoa come apeak wth her | nor yonr name 
ia not Master Ceaaijo i nor this ia not my noae 
neither. Nothing that ia so ia to. 

Sd* I prithee, fent thy felly somewhere elae: lo 

Thou knoVst not me* 

Cbm Vent my feUy ! he haa heard that word of 
some great man and now appliea it to a feoL 
Vent my felly ! I am afraid thia great lubber, 
the world, will prove a cockney* Ipritheenow, 
nngird thy strangeness and tell me what I ahall 
Tent to my lady : ahall I vent to her that than 
art coming? 
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Set. I prithee, fooluh Greek, depart from me: 

There's money for thee: if you tarry longer, ao 
I shall give worse payment. 

Cb. By my troth, thoa hast an open hancL 
These wise men that give fools money get 
themselves a good report — after fourteen years' 
purchase. 

Enter Str jiudrew^ Sir Toiy^ and FaUaa* 

Sir And* Now, sir, ha?e I met you again 2 there 's 
for you* 

SA* Why, there's for thee, and there^ and there. 
Are all the people mad ? 

Sir To. Hold, sir« or I '11 throw your dagger o'er 30 
the house. ^ 

Ck* This will I tell my lady straigfat: I would not 
be in some of your coats for two pence. \EmL 

Sir To. Come on, sir ; hold. 

Sir And. Nay, let him alone : I '11 go anoAer way 
to work with him $ I '11 have an action of bat- 
tery against him, if there be any law m Illyria: 
though I struck him first, yet it's no matter 
for that. 

Sd. Let go thy hand. 40 

Sir To. Come, sir, I will not let you go. Corner 
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my young •oUia', pat i^ yonr iron : yon are 

well fleshed ; come on* 
Sd* I will be fiee from thee* Whtl wodcbt thon now? 

If thou darest tempt me fuithcTy dnw thy vword. 
^ To* What, what? Nay, then I must hafe 

an ounce or two of this malapert blood 

from yon* 

Enter OBvia* 

on. Hold» Toby; on thy life, I charge thee, hold ! 
Sir To. Madam ! < jo 

OU. Will it be ever thus ? Ungracious wretch. 
Fit for the mountains and the barbarous caves, 
Where manners ne'er were preach'd Tout of my sight! 
Be not offended, dear Cesario. 
Rudesby, be gone ! 

[Exiimi Sir Tohy^ Sir Andrew^ and Fdtian. 
I prithee, gentle friend. 
Let thy fiiir wisdom, not thy pasnon, sway 
In this uncivil and unjust extent 
Against thy peace* Go with me to my house ; 
And hear thon there how many fruitless pranks 
This ruffian hath botch'd up, diat thou thereby 60 
Mayst smile at this : thou shalt not choose but go s 
Do not deny* Beshrew his soul for m^ 
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He started one poeo' heart of mine in thee. 
Set. What relish is in this? how mos the stream? 

Or I am mad^ or.elae this is a dream.: • 

Let fimcy still my' sense in Lethe ste^ ; 

If it be thus to dream,^ still let me sle^ ! 
OB. Nay, come, I prithee: would thou'ldst be ruled by me I 
Set. Madam, I will. 
OB* Of say so, and so be ! IJExami. 

• * • r • 

Scene |1< 

.OBvu^s bouse* 
Enter Maria and Clown. 

Mar. Nay, I prithee, put on this gown and, this 
beard; make him believe thoa art Sir Topas 
the cniate : do it quickly ; I 'U call' Sir Toby 
the whilst. {Ewt. 

Clo. Well, I '11 put it on, and I will dissemble myself 
in't; and J would I were the first that; e?er 
dissembled in such a gown. I am not tall 
enough to become the function well, nor lean 
enough to be thought a good student ; but; to be 
said an honest man and a good housekeep^ goes lo 
as &irly as to say a careful man and a great 
schohu:. The competitors enter. 
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JSfitir Sir Tohy and Maria. 
Sir To. Jote blfess thee, master Parson. 
Clo. Bonos diesy Sir Toby : for, as the old hermit 

of Prague, Uiat nevier «|iw pen and Mik, Tery . 

wittily said to a nieice of King Gorboduc^ 

* That th|it is is ; ' so I, being master Parson, 

am master Parson; for; what is *that' but 

•that,' and.«is* but «is'? 
Atr 7o. To him, Sir Topas. 20 

Clo. What, ho, I say I peace in tMs prison I 
Sir To. The knaTe counterfeits well ; a good 

knaye* 
MaL [wHlm} Who calls theie > 
Ch. Sir Topas the curate^ who. comes to visit 

Malvolio the lunatic. 
MaL Sir Topas, Sir Topas,- good Sir Topas^ go to 

my lady* 
Clo. Out, hyperbolical fiend ! how Texest thou this 

man ! talkest thou nothing but of ladies ? • 30 

Sir To: Wed said, master Parson. 
MaL Sir Topas, never was man thus wcong^. : good 

Sir Topas, do not think I am mad: they have 

laid me here in hideous darkness. 
Cb. Fie, thou dishonest Satan ! I call thee by the' 

most modest tenns ; for I am .one. of those 

9S 
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gentle ones that will use the devil himself with 
courtesy : sayest thou that house is dark ? 

Mai. As hell, Sir Topos. 

Clo. Why, it hath hay windows transparent as 40 
barricadoes, and the clearstories toward the 
south north are as lustrous as ebony 1 and yet 
complainest thou of obstruction \ 

MaL I am not mad. Sir Topas : I say to you, this 
house is dark* 

CU. Madman, thou errest : I say, there is no dark- 
ness but ignorance; in which thou art more 
puzzled than the Egyptians in their fog. 

Mai. I say, this house is as dark as ignorance, though 

ignorance were as dark as hell \ and I say, 50 
there was never man thus abused. I am no 
more mad than you are : make the trial of it in 
any constant question. 

Ck. What is the opinion of Pythagoras concerning 
wild fowl ? 

MaL That the soul of our grandam might haply 
inhabit a bird* 

Ch. What thinkest thou of his opinion ? 

Mai. I think nobly of the soul, and no way approve 

his opinion* 60 

Clo. Fare thee welL Remain thou still in darkness : 
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thou ^hak hold the gpimoo of Pythagoras ere 
I will allow of thy wits; and fear to kill a 
woodcock^ leat thou diapoyoo thft lou] of thy 
grandam* Fare thee .iirelU 

Mai. Sir Topas, Sir Topat I 

Sir To* My most exquisite Sir Topas 1 

Clo* Nayi I am for all waters. 

Mar* Thou mightst have done this without thy 

beard and gown : he sees thee not. 70 

Sir 7V. To him in thine own Toice, wd bring me 
word how thou findest him : I would we wtf e 
well rid of this knavery. If he may be con« 
▼eniently delivered, I would he were ; for I am 
now so fiur in offence with my niece, that I 
cannot pursue with any safety this sport to the 
upshot. Come by and by to my chamber. 

^JSMimi Sir Toby and Maria. 

Cb. [^Singit^'] Hey, Robin, jolly RoUn, 

Tell me how thy hdy does. 

Mat. Fool,— 80 

Cio. My lady is unkind, perdy. 

MaL Fool,— 

Ch. Alas, why is she so ? 

Mai. Fool, I say, — 

Ch. She loves another — ^Who calls, ha ? 
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Mai. Good fool) as ever thoa wSt de«enre well at 

my hand, hdp me to a candle, and pen, ink 

and paper : aa I a4la gendeman, I will five to 

be thankful to thee for 't. 
do. Matter lufalvofio I 90 

MaL Ay, good fooL 
Cb. AkSf mCf how feO you berides your five 

wits? 
MaL Fool, there was never man so notorioasly 

abased: I am as Well in my wits, fool, at 

thoa art 
Cib. But as weU i then yoa are mad indeed, if yoA 

be no better in yoar wits than a fool. 
Mai* They have hen propertied me| keep me in 

darkness, send ministers to me, asses, and do all 100 

they can to foce me out of my wits. 
Clo. Advise you what you say; the minister is 

here* lufalvofio, Malvolio^ thy wits the 

heavens restore! endeavour thyself to sleeps 

and leave thy vain bibble babble. 
Mai. Sir Topas,— 
Cb. Maintain no words with him, good fellow. 

Who, I, sir ? not I, sir. God be wi' you, good 

Sir Topas. Marry, amen. I will, sir, I ndll. 
Mai. Fool, fool, fool, I say,<*- 1 10 
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Cb. Alas, or, be patient What aay joof or ? I 

am shent for tpeakiag to jmsu 
Mai. Good ibol, help me to some light and some 

paper: I tell thee, I am at ivell in my wits 

as any man in lUyria* 
Ch. Well«a-day that yon were, sir ! 
Afal, By this hand, I am. Good fool, some ink, 

paper and light; and convey what I will set 

down to my lady : it shall advantage thee more 

than ever the bouing of letter did* lao 

€/o» I will help you to't* But tell me true, are 

yott not mad indeed? or do you but counter- 

hkt 
Mai. Believe me^ I am not ; I tell thee true. 
Clo. Nay» I'n ne'er believe a madman till I see 

his brains. I tnll fetch you light and paper 

sjnd ink. 
Mai. Fool, I '11 requite it in the highest degree : I 

pntne^ be gone. 

Ch. Z^V'Vl ^ 3™ S<^^ ^f 130 

And anon, sir, 

I '11 be with you aggin. 

In a trice^ 

Like to the old vice. 
Your need to sustain 1 

99 
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Who^ with dagger of lath. 
In hiB rage ^ad his wrath. 

Cries, ah, ha! tothedeTii: 
Like a mad lad. 
Pare thy nails, dad ; 140 

Adieu, goodmao deiiL 



Scene III. 

OBvUt garden* 

Enter MasHan. 

Sd, This u the «ir ; that is the glorious son ; 

This pearl she gave me^ I do feel 't and see 't ; 
And though 'tb wonder that enwraps me thus, 
Yet 'tis not madness. Where 's Antonio, then ? 
I could not find him at the Elephant : 
Yet there he was ; and there I found this credit, 
That he did range the town to seek me out. 
His counsel now might do me golden sendee ; 
For though my soul disputes well with my sense, 
That this may be some error, but no madness^ 10 
Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 

So fiu: exceed ail instance, all discoune, 
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That I am ready to dittnut mine eyes 

And wraogle with my raasoo, that persuades me 

To any other trust but diat I am mad^ 

Or else the lady's mad; yet, if 'twere so. 

She could not sway her houses command her followers, 

Take and give back affiurs and their dispatch 

With such a smooth, discreet, and stable bearing 

As I percaTe she does : there 's something in 't 20 

That is deceivable. Bat here the lady comes. 

Enter ORvta ami Priest. 

OS, Blame not this haste of mine. If you mean well. 
Now go with me and with this holy man 
Into the chantry by : there^ before him. 
And underneath that consecrated roof. 
Plight me the full assurance of your fiuth ; 
That my most jealous and too doubtful soul 
May live at peace. He shall conceal it 
Whiles you are willing it shall come to note. 
What time we will our celebration keep 30 

According to my birth. What do you say ? 

Sei. I '11 follow this good man, and go with you ; 
And, having sworn truth, ever will be true. 

OB. Then lead the way, good father } and heavens so shine. 
That they may fairly note this act of mine ! ^Exeunt. 

lOI 
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Act Fifth. 

Scene I. 

Before OSvufi boau. 
Eniar Chwn and Falnan. 

FaL Now, at dimt lotett me, let me see his 

letter. 
C&. Good Master Fabian, grant xda anodier 

request. 
FiJb. Anything. 

Ch. Do not desire to see this letter. 
Fob. This is^ to give a dog, and in recompense 

desire my dog again. 

EnUr Duh, Fhla^ Curh^ and Lords. 

Duh. Belong yott to the Lady OKvia, friends \ 

Clo. Ay, sir ; we are some of her trappings. lo 

Duke. I know thee well: how dost thou, my 

good fellow i 
Clo. Truly, sir, the better for my fees and the 

worse for my friends. 
Duh. Just the contrary; the better for thy 

friends. 



tot 
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Clo. Kof wv the worse. 

Duh. How can duit be ? 

do. Marry, tir, they praise me and make an asa 
of mei now my foes teU me plainly I am aa ao 
ass: sothatbymyfbes»air, Ipcofitmtiiekiiowr 
ledge of mysdf s and by my frieods I am abused t 
so that^ condusioos to be aa kisses» if your four 
oegalivca make your two affirmatives^ why. then, 
the worse for my friend^ and the better for my 
fofs. 

Dtde. Why^ this is excellent. 

do. By my troth, sir, no $ though it please you to 
be one of my friends. 

Dttie. Thou dialt not be the worse for me : there's 30 
gold. 

Clo. But that it would be double-dealing, sir, I 
would yon could make it another. 

Duie. O, you give me ill counsel. 

Clo. Put your grace m your pockety sir, for this once^ 
and let your flesh and blood obey it, 

Vuie. Well, I will be so much a sinner, to be a 
double-dealer: there 's another. 

Cb^ Primo, secundo, tertio^ is a good pkyi and 

the old saying is, the third pays for all : the 40 

triplex, sir, is a good tripping measure; or the 

103 



Act V. Sc. i. cm Twelfth Night ; 

bells of Saint Bennet, nr, may pot you is miad i 
one, two, three. 

Duie» You can fool tio more money out of me at 
thit throw : if you will kt your lady know I 
am here to apeak with her, and bring her along 
with yoO| it may awake my bounty fimher. 

Clo. Marry^ liri luUaby to your bounty till I come 
again* I go, air $ but I would not have you to 
think that my deore of having 10 the ain of 50 
covetouaneaa: but, aa you aay, air, let your 
bounty take a nap, I will awake it anon. {^£xii. 

Fk. Here cornea the mani air^ that did reacue me. 

JSttUr Antomo and Officers* 

Duke. That fiice of his I do remember well ; 
Yety when I saw it last, it waa besmear'd 
As black as Vulcan in the amoke of war : 
A bawbling vessel was he captain of, 
For ahaUow draught and bulk unprizable ; 
With which such scathful grapple did he make 
With the moat noble bottom of our fleet, 60 

That very envy and the tongue of loss 
Cried fiune and honour on him. What 's the matter ? 

First Off. Orsino, this is that Antonio 

That took the Phoenix and her feiught from Candy ; 
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And this b he that did the Tiger boud, 
WhcD your young nephew Titat-loet hie kg: 
Here in the ttreeti^ deipente of ahame and state. 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Vio. He did me kindneti^ air, diew on my ride \ 

But in condurion put tmnge qieech upon me : 70 
I know not what 'twaa but diattactioo. 

Duh» Notable ]nrafee! thon nit- water thief! 

What foolish boldnen brought thee to their mercies, 
Whom thoQ, in terms so bloody and so dcar» 
Hast made *h"«f fpfmi^a } 

Am. Orsino, noble sir. 

Be pleased that I shake off these names you give me: 
Antonio never yet was thief or pirate^ 
Though I coniessy on base and ground enough, 
Orsmo's enemy* A witchcraft drew me hither : 
That most ingratelul boy there by your sid^ 80 
From the rude sea's ennged and foamy mouth 
Did 1 redeem; a wreck pest hope he was: 
His life I gave him and did thereto add 
My love, without retention or restraint, 
AU his in dedication ; for his sake 
Did I expose myself, pure for his love, 
Into the danger of this adverse town ; 
Drew to defend him when he was beset: 
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Where beiag apprehended^ hia fidte cumung. 

Not meeniag Co partake witk me ia daag^, 90 

Tanght him to fiioe me out of his acqtiaintancci 

And grew a twenty years removed thing 

While one would wink 1 denied me mine own purse. 

Which I had recommended to his use 

Not half ja hour befora^ 

Fio. How can this be i 

Dmh$^ When came he to this town 2 

jiut. To-dayt my lord ; and for three months before. 
No interim, not a minute's lacancy, 
Both day and night did we keep company. 

Enter OBvia ami jfttendanis. 

Dmie^ Here comes the countess: now heaven walks on 
earth. 100 

But fiur thee, fidlow I fellow, thy words are madness: 

Three months this youth hath tended upon me ; 

But mote of that anon. Take him aside. 
OU* What would my lord, but that he may not hate. 

Wherein Olivia may seem serficeaUe? 

Cesario, yon do not keep promise with me. 
Vw. Madam 1 
Duke. Gracious Oliyia,— • 
OL What do you say, Cesario ? Good my lord,-— 
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flom My lord mould speak | my duty huihes me. 1 1 o 

OS. If it be aa^t to the old tone, my lord, 
It is as &t and fulsome to mine ear 
As howling after music. 

Duie. Still so cruel ? 

OB. Still so constant, loitL 

Duie. What, to penrerseness ? you uncivil lady, 
To whose ingrate and unauspicions altars 
My soul the fidthfuU'st ofierings hath breathed out 
That e'er devotion tendered! What shall I do? 

OB. Even what it please my l(»rd, that shall become him. 

Duke. Why should I not, had I the heart to do it, 120 
Like to the Egyptian thief at point of death. 
Kill what I love ?— a savage jealousy 
That sometime savours nobly. But hear me tMss 
Since you to non-regardance cast my &ith. 
And that I partly know the instrument 
That screws me from my true pkce in your &vour, 
Live you the marble-breasted tyrant sdll f 
But this your minicm, whom I know you love, 
And whom, by heaven I swear, I tender dearly, 
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye, 130 

Where he sits crowned in his master's spte. 
Come, boy, with me ; my thoughts are ripe in mis- 
chief: 
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I 'II nciifice the iamb that I do love^ 
To tphe a ietoi's heart within a dove. 

Fio. And I, moat jocimd, apt and wilfingly. 

To do yoa rett, a thouand deaths would die. 

OB. Where goes Ceaario? 

Fh. After him I lofe 

More than I love these eyes, more than my life^ 
More, by all morei^ than e'er I shall love wife. 
If I do feign^ yoa witnesses above 140 

Punish my life for tainting of my love ! 

OB* Ay me, detested I how am I bef^ed ! 

Fw. Who does beguile you ? who does do you wrong i 

OB. Hast thou forgot thyself? is it so long i 
Call forth the holy &ther. 

Ihie. Come, away ! 

OB. Whither, my lord ? Cesario^ husband, stay. 

Bute. Husband! 

OB. Ay, husband: can he that deny i 

Bute. Her husband, sirrah ! 

Vio. No, my lord, not L 

OB. Alas, it is the baaeness of thy fear 

That makes thee strangle thy propriety: 150 

Fear not, Cesario 1 take thy fortunes up ; 

Be tliat diou know'st thou art, and then thou art 

As great as that thou ftar'st. 
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Entir Priest. 

0, welcome, father 1 
Father, I charge thee, by thy rererence. 
Here to unfold, though lately we mtended 
To keep m darkness what occasbn now 
Reveak before 'tis rqie^ what thou dost know 
Hath newly passed between this youth and me. 

Priest. A contract of eternal bond of love^ 

Confirmed by mntnal joinder of your hands, i6o 

Attested by the holy close of lips, 

Strengthen'd by interchangement of your ring^ % 

And all the ceremony of this compact 

SealM in my fimcticm, by my testimony : 

Since when, my watch hath told me, toward my 

grave 
I have travell'd but two hours. 

Dule. O thou dissembling cub ! what wilt thou be 
When time hath soVd a grizzle on thy case ? 
Or will not else thy craft so quickly grow. 
That thine own trip shall be thine overthrow ? 170 
Farewell, and take her ; but direct thy fieet 
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet. 

Vio. My lord, I do protest — 

OR. O, do not swear I 

Hold little £iith, though thou hast too much fear. 
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Enfir Sir Andrew. 
Sir And* For the love of God, a torgeoii ! Send 

one presently to Sir Toby. 
Oh. What's the matter? 
Shr And. He has broke my head across and has 

gitenSirTobyaUoody coxcomb too: for the 

lore of God, your help 1 I had rather than fixrty i8o 

poond I were at home. 
Oh. Who has done this^ Sir Andrew? 
Sir And. The coont's gentleman, one Cesario: 

we took him fi>r a coward, but he 'a the very 

devil incardinate. 
Duke. My gentleman, Cesario ? 
Sir And. 'Od's lifelings, here he is! You brdu 

my head for nothing; and that diat I did, I 

was set on to do 't by Sir Toby. 
Vio. Why do you q)eak to me ? I never hurt yoa : 190 

You drew your sword i]qpon me without caose 1 

But I bespake yon fiur, and hurt you not. 
Sir And. If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you have 

hurt me: I think you set nothing by a 

bloody coxcomb. 

Enter Sir Toly and Clown. 
Here comes Sir Toby halting ; you shall hear 
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oiore: bat if he had not bedi in drinks he wohU 

have tickled yoa other gates than he dkL 
Duh. How now, gentleman! how is't with 

yon? aoo 

Sir To. That's all one: has imrt me, and there's 

the end on't. Sot^ didst see Dick smgeoo, 

sot? 
Cb. O, he's drank, Sir Toby, an hoor agone; his 

eyes were set at eight i' the morning. 
Sir To* Then he's a rogoe^ and a passy measures 

para : I hate a drunken rogoe. 
OB. Away with him! Who hath made this havoc 

with them? 
Sir And. I 'II help you. Sir Toby, because we'll be aio 

dressed together. 
Sir To. Will you help i an ass*head and a coxcomb 

and a knave^ a thm-fiiced kna?e^ a gall I 
OR. Get him to bed, and let his hurt be look'd 

to. [Exmut Clowih Faiiim, Sir Toiy, ami 

Sir jindrew. 
Enier Sdaifian. 

Sii. I am sorry, madam, I have hurt your kinsman i 
But, had it been the brodicr of my blood, 
I must have done na Jess with wit and safeqr* 
You throw a strange regard upon me, and by that 
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I do perceite it hath offisoded 70a : 120 

Pardon me, sweet one, even for the tows 
We made each other but to late ago. 

Duke, One fiure, one voice, one habit, and two persons, 
A natoral perspective^ that is and is not ! 

Seb, Antonio, O my dear Antonio ! 

How have the hours rackM and tortured me. 
Since I have lost thee 1 

jini, Sebastian are you f 

S^ Fear'st thou iJuit, Antonio ? 

Ant. How have you made division of yourself? 

An applet deft in two, is not more twin 230 

Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian ? 

OUm Most wonderful 1 

Sdf* Do I stand there ? I never had a brother ; 
Nor can there be that deity in my nature. 
Of here and every where. I had a sister, 
Whom the blind waves and surges have devoured. 
Of 4:harity, what kin arte yon to me ? 
What countryman ? what name ? what parentage ? 

Vio, Of Messaline : Sebastian was my father ; 

Such a Sebastian was my brother too, 240 

So went he suited to his watery tomb : 
If spirits can assume both form and suit^ 
You come to fright us. 
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Sd. A fjHrit I ain indeed ; 

But am in that dimeotion groasly clad 
Which frimi the womb I did participate. 
Were yoa a woman, as the rest goes evea, 
I should my tears let &11 upon your cheek. 
And say * Thrice-wclcome^ drowned Viola ! ' 

Fia* My firther had a mole upon his brow* 

Sd. And so had mine. 250 

Fh. And died that day when Viokt 60m her birth 
Had numbered thirteen years. 

Seb. O9 that record b lively in my soul ! 
He finished indeed his mortal act 
That day that made my sister thirteen years. 

Fk* If nothing lets to mf ke us happy both 
But this my masculine usurpM attire, 
Do not embrace me till each circumstance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere and jump 
That I am Viok : which to confirm, 260 

I '11 bring you to a captain in this town. 
Where lie my maiden weeds ; by whose gentle help 
I was preserved to serve this noble count. 
All the occurrence of my fortune since ^ 
Hadi been between this lady and this lord. 

Sek [ To OSvid} So comes it^ lady, you have been mistook : 
But nature to her bias drew in that. 
13 h «l 
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Yoa would hate been contracted to a maidi 

Nor are yoa therein, by my life^ deceifdJ, 

You are betroth^ both to a maid and man. 170 

Dsfie, Be not amazed $ right nobk ia hit blood. 
If this be 10^ at yet the ghm teems truc^ 
I shall have thare in thit most happy wreck* 

[To Viola] Boy, thim hast taid to me a thoutand timet 
Thou never thouldst love woman Uke to me* 

V». And all thote tayings will I over«swear | 
And all thote swearmgs keep as true in tool 
At doth that orbed continent the fire 
That tevert day from night. 

DuU. Give me thy hand I 

And let me tee thee in thy woman't weedt. 280 

Fk. The captain that did bring me firtt on thore 
Hath my maid't garmentt: he upon some action 
It now in durance, at Malvolio't tuit, 
A g^ndeman, and follower of my hdy't. 

OIL He thall enlarge him : fetch Malvoiio hither: 
And yet, aht, now I remember me^ 
They tay, poor gentleman, he't much dittnct. 

lU-^atar Cbwm mM m leUer^ md Fatum. 

A most extracting frenzy of mine own 
From my remcmbnuioe cleariy faanith'd hk. 
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HowdoMht^ dmh? 190 

Ch. Tnily> mmiua, he hoMt Bdzcbobatdie ttete's 
end at vtU at a man in hit caie may do: hat 
here writ a letter toyoai I thould have ghren 't 
70a to-day morniagi but at a madman't epbtlet 
are no go^pcK to it ikiUt not much when they 
are delivered* 

0& Open 't and read it. 

Ch. Look then to be well edified when Uie Ibol 
delivers Uie madman. ^^RMdt} By Uie Lord, 
madam,** 500 

OM. How now! artthoamad? 

Ch. No, madam, I do but read madneia : an your 
# ladyihip will have it at it Ought to be^ you 
mutt allow Vox. 

OB. Prithee^ read i' thy right wits. 

Ch. So I do, madonna ; but to read his right wits 
is to read thus: therefere perpend, my prin* 
cess, and give ear. 

OB. Read it you, sirrah. [7# Fabian. 

Fa^. By the Lord, madam, yoa wrong me, and 310 
the world dudi know it: though you have 
pot me into darkness and given your drunken 
cousin rule over me^ yet have I ^e benefit of 
my senses as well as your ladyship. Ihaveyovr 
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own letter that ioduoed me to tlw Mmblaiioe I 
pot on ; with the which I dottU not but to do 
myself modi rig^ or joaimiGh shame. Thmk 
of me as yoo please. I lcaf« my duty a fittk 
tnthottght 0^ ami speak oat of my injury. 

The madly-usbd Maltouo. 

OB. Did he write tlus i jio 

Clo. Ay, madam. 

Duie. This savours not much of distiicttoii. 

OB* See him dellTer'd, Fabian ; bring him hither* 

lExk Fabum. 
My lord, so please you, these dungs further thought on, 
To think me as well a sister as a wife^ 
One day shall crown the alliance on 't, so jJcase you, 
Here at my house and ftt my proper oost* 

Duh* Madam, I am most apt to onbrace your ofler. 
[To Ftold2 Your master quits you; and for your 

service done him. 
So much against the mettle of your sex, 330 

So fiu: benttth your soft and tender breedings 
And since yon cail'd me master for so long. 
Here is my hand: you shall from this time be 
Your master's mistress. 

OB. A sister I you are she. 
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JMi. bthit ihenadman? 

OB. Ajf my lordf thia tame* 

Hew nofw, Malfolio ! 

MaL hbduOf yoo htft done me vrong, 

Nolon<NN vroog* 

OB. Hkfe I, MilTolio ? no. 

Mai. Lady, yoa hate. Pray you, pemae that letter. 
Yoo moat not oow deny it ia your hand: 
Write 6om it, if yoa can, in hand or phnae ; 340 
Or aay 'tia not your aeal, not yoor invention x 
Yott can aay none of thia : weU, grant it then 
And tell me» in the modeaty of honoor» 
Why yoa have given me aadlHku: Kghta of &Toar, 
Bade me come amiliiig and croaa-garter'd to you» 
To pot en yellow atockinga and to frown 
Upon Sir Toby and the lighter peoples 
And, acting thia in an obedient hope. 
Why have yoo aoffisr'd me to be impriaon'd. 
Kept in a duk hooae, viftted by the priaat, 350 
And made the moat notoriooa geek and goll 
That e'er invention play'd on ? tell me why. 

OB. Alaa, MalvoKo^ thia ia not my writing. 

Though, I confeaa, much like the character: 
Bot oot of qoeataon 'tia Maria'a hand. 
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And now I do bethink me, it wu die 
Pint told me thoa watt mad } then cameet u amifingy 
And m auch forms which here were preauppoted 
Upon thee in the letter. Prithee^ be content : 359 
Thia practice hath moat direwdly pataM upon thee ; 
But when we know the groonda and anthora of it, 
Thoa ahalt be both die phuntiffand the judge 
Of thine own cause. 

Fi^. Good madam, hear me qteak. 

And let no quarrel nor no brawl eo come 
Taint the con(!tition of this present hoar. 
Which I have wonder'd at* In hope it diall not, 
Most freely I confess, myself and Toby. 
Set thia device ag^at Malvolio here^ 
Upon some stubborn and uncourteoua parta 
We had conceived againat Um : Maria writ 370 
The letter at Sir Toby's great importance ; 
In recompense whereof he hath married her. 
How vfiih a aportfiil malice it waa followed 
May rather pluck on bughter than revenge; 
If that the mjuriea be juady weighed 
That have on both ddies passed. 

OB. Aha, poor fool, how have they baffled thee! 

do. Why, <aome are bom great, aome achieve 
greatneas^ and aome have greatness thrown iqNMi 
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thenu' I was outf lir, in thb interlude i one 380 
Sir Topet» ar$ but that's all one. •Bj the 
Loidy fooiy I am not macL But do you renieni- 
ber? * Madam, why laugh yott at aaeh a barren 
rascal? an yon smile not, heU gagg^:' and 
thus the whirligig of time brings in his revenges* 

MaL I'll be revenged on the whole pack of 
you. £Eml 

OB. He hath been most notoriously abused. 

Dale* Pursue him, and entreat him to a peace t 

He hath not told us of the captam yet: 390 

When that is known, and golden time convents^ 
A solemn combination shall be made 
Of our dear souls. Meantime, sweet sister. 
We will not part from hence. Cesario, come 1 
For so yon shall be^ while you are a man 1 
But ndien in other habits you are seen, 
Orsino's mistress and his fimcy's queen. 

[^Exeunt ali, ixafi Clowiu 

Cb. ZSmgs'] 

When that I was and a little tiny boy. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 
A foolish thing was but a toy, 400 

For the rain it raineth every day. 
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But whtn I came to man's estate^ 

With hey» ho, &c. 
'Gainst knayet and thieves men shut their gat^ 

For the rain, &c. 

But when I came^ alas I to wive» 

With hey, ho, &c. 
By swaggering could I never thrive, 

For the rain, Sec 

But when I came unto my beds, 410 

With hey, ho, &c. 
With toss-pots still had drunken heads, 

For the rain, &c« 

A great while ago the world begun. 

With hey, ho, &c« 
But that 's all one, our play is done, 

And we '11 strive to please you every day. ^Exit. 
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ABUtSf deceive ; III. i. 1*4. 
AccotTBD, addressed ; III. ti. ej. 
A nBGKXB, ODe step ; III. L 134. 
ADHKKsSy acoonU ; III. iv. 87. 
ADMint* wonder ; III. iv. 165. 
AoTBKtB, hostile ; V. L tr* 
Ainms TOO, take one ; IV. H. xee. 
Affbctiombd, affected ; II. ifl. ida 



Agoms* ago ; V. i. woa. 
Allowsd, licensed ; I. v. m. 
Allow mb, auke ae adomwledced; 

I.0.S9. 
Aloms, pre-eminently; 1. 1, ts. 
Aifsione; II. Lei. 
Am ATOMT. body, need cote mptu - 

onsly ; ill. IL 67. 
Ami>, need redondantly, as in tlM did 

ballads; V.L 398. 
Antiqub, quaint ; II. It. $, 
Aft, ready ; V. L 3*8. 
AxBiTBBiiBMTy oeeisioB ; III. iv. 

886. 
AaGUMBNTf proof; IIL ii. sa. 
AsvBT,stiU; V. Lere. 
Attsmss, aiiaiti 1 III. iv. 843. 

BAOt-^nucB, a oaper badcwardst L 

UL ZSI. 

Bavflbd, treated with conteaipti V.L 

377* 
Baxpul, fon of impediments; (Pope, 

'* O banefttl " I Daniel, •• a woeftU Y; 

I. W. 41. 
BARiBMidoll; I. v.oa 
Barucaoobs, fortincatiotts made in 

liaste, obstroctione; IV. IL 4s. 
BAwaLiMG, insignificant, trifluig ; V. i. 

57. 

• term of endearment; 



always 

III. vr. I85. 

Bbaqls, a small dog ; IL IB. 105. 
Bbforb MB, by my sool ; II. iii. 194. 
Bblikb, I suppose; IIL iii. ap. 
Bbnt, tension { II. hr. 38. 
Bbbmbbw, a mild tern of iomncation; 

IV. i. da. 

BBSmBf, out of; IV. B. 9a. 
Bbwakb tou FAn, spoke kindly to 

yon ; V. i. zos. 
Bias, originally the waighted side of a 

bowl ; V. L 067. 
BiBBLB babbul idle talk; IV. IL 10^ 
BiDDv, **a call to allure chickens^; 

III.W.te8. 
BixD^BOLTSi blnat-headed anmrs; I. 

V. loa 

BLA2C»r, **coat^of«nB8**i I. v. 3za. 
Bunrrvblended; I. v. e<9. 
BLOODV.bloodthiinBtyi 111. iv. 843. 
Blows, miates. pnib op; IL ▼. 48. 
BoaoM, the fbku of the drsse eoWrIng 

the breast, stom a cher ; III. L 130. 
BOTCHBB, oi—der of old clothes I Lv. 

Sz. 

Borrui-ALS, bottled alai IL ill. a» 
Bottom, sUp, vssseli V. L do. 
Brabblb, brawl, broil ; V. L 68. 
Bbamchbd, ** adorned with needle- 

woik, representing flowers and 

twigs* I n. V. 43. 
Brbacr, surf; IL L 84. 
Bbbabt, Toke ; IL iH. eo. 
BRBDt begotten ; I. IL ee. 
BaocK, badger, a term of contempt; 

IL ▼. 114. 
BaowNirr, a member of a Pvritan 
;IILiL33. 
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BoM-SAiLT, banUF; IIL hr. i9|» 
BuTMtliaii : L hr« z*. 
B ut t ekv- bab; Mitry, plsM iHien 

drink and food wan kapt: kw, 

oboe whan tliay wara aanrao out ; 

I. uL 74. 
Bt thb dusllo, by tha fanra of daat- 

iiac;IILhr. S38. 

Canakt. visa from tha Canaiy lalas; 

I. iiL is. 
CAMTOiisacaatoa ; I. ▼. a89. 
Case, body, ikin ; V. i. z68. 
Caitiuano vplgo, ** Spaniah of Sir 



Toby*s own tnaktng,** partmpa U may 
' It aa a Cairilian 



" Ba aa ratioant 
itonaoftiba 



hard is 

coming ** : L iii. 45. 
Cataiam, Chinaaa; oaad hara at a 

term of reproach ; II. iiL Sow 
GATCH|'*aaoiigmmgiB ancoaaaioa'*; 

IL ill. zS. 
Chain; tha chidn of oHoa vliich 

itawMdawara aocoitomad to wear; 

II. iil 109. 
CKAimnr, a piiiata chapd; IV. iiL 

14. 

CHKKt; **to check** is **a tenn in 
fidoowy, applied to a hawk wiiaB 
slia makes her proper game, and 
Ibllows some odiar of inmor kind 
that mosses her in h«r flight**; IL 
▼. 134; IIL L 71. 

CimaY-nT. **a game consisting b 
pitching cnerry^stoQea into a small 
hole**; IIL iT.ia9. 

GmnrBKiL, roe-bock laatlisr ; symbol 
offlesibiUtT;IILLs3. 

Chuck, chidcen, a term of eadear- 
ment ; IIL hr. sad. 

Civil, polite, waD^nanaarad ; IIL 
iv. $, 

Cumpout, Mockhead ; IIL Iv. aoS. 

CLOisTsiaa, inhabitant of a doistar, 
nam ; L i. aS. 

Clotmhmt, snifait; IL iv. saa. 



CocKATiiscB, an Imagiaary oaatora, 
sopposed to be nrodnced from a 
corned asi* mid to nave so deadly an 
eye as tokill by its vary look ; III. 
hr. azs* 

Couisx; *the davfl was caHad so 
bec a use of his Macfinnw ** : cA 
the provmrb: "Ala wiU U WH, 
fiMiAt dtpii U tk0 c$ilUr'* ; IIL 
w. 190. 

CoLOOKt ; '* fear no oolooist** limr no 
enemy ; I. v. d. 

CoMVOKTABLB, oomlorting ; I. ▼. 099. 

CoMMBacB, ooovsnatioB fllL iv. zpi. 

CoMPAan, comparison ; II. iv. 104. 

CoMPBirrons, conftderataa ; IV. 0. 
ia> 

CoMrLBnoN, axtanal appaaranoa ; IL 
iv. a5. 

CoMPTiBUii aansitlva ; L ▼. 187. 

CoNCBTTBD, has fixosad an idaa ; IIL 
■▼•38a. 

CoNCLunoMt TO SB AS KiiSBS, tg, ** as 
in a sTtlogism it takaa two ptamisas 

tomaJce one ^rffitclntiftn. ao it takaa 

two people to nmka one kirn** (Cam* 

bridge editMm):V. Las. 
Conduct, gnavd, escort; IIL iv. 

965. 
CoNSBQOBim.v» snbsaqpwntiy; IIL 

w, 79. 
CoNsiDBBATiON t ** OB Carpet C **ai '^ a 

mere carpet knight ** ; III. iv. asS. 



CoNBTAMT, ronsistanti logical; IV. 

iLsj. 
CoNYBNTt, is convoniaMt; V. L 99s. 
CoBANTOi a quick, lively dance ; L 

iiL Z37* 
CouPLBT, coople ; III. iv. 41a. 
Coxcomb, haad ; V. L i79> 
CoTSTBiLL, a mean, paltry laHow ; L 

iiL 43. 
CoziBBS, botchaiai cobblers ; II. iii 

97- 
CBBorr, intelligence : IV. iH 6. 

CBOfs^ABTBBMH attodinff to the 
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in wioM ftykt ; II. ▼. sdji 
Cbowiibi^ coraiMr ; I. ▼. S4a. 
CBUSLTTt cmd OM J II. hr. 83. 
COBicuLO (oM of Sir Toby's *'alRw- 

tkuod** words), aptftflMOt; III. 

B* $6. 

'* COCUIXOt MOT FAdT MOHAOIUM*** 

a cowl doit not mako a nonk; L ▼. 

6a. 
Cuitmifo* ddlftd ; I. v. asS. 
CustT, iharp, dinwiih ; III. U. 4S. 
QiT, a d ockad bowa; ILB. ae» 
CvnKBHf probably *' a ooflhi of oynaia' 

wood **; (others axplidn il at a •Brand 

of <5is^»wy ; Coigraf aa nri oas w kitt 

ci^rh) ; IL iv. s% 
CrpuMi, ciapa (v. xfola); III. L 138. 

Dally, playt triila ; III. i. s& 
Dat-bsd, oooch. sofit I IL ▼. 54. 
Dbaolt, daatb-Uka ; 1. ▼. 884. 
Dbab, haartfUt : V. L 74. 
DacBiTAnjE, daliisba ; IV. UL ax. 



DsDiCATioir, davotadnass ; V. i. I5. 

Dblivbr^ih sat at Kbarty ; V. L 383. 

Dbmat, danial ; II. Vt. say. 

Dbnt, rafttsa : IV. L H. 

DianRATB, hopalass ; II. ii, 8 ; rack- 
lass; V.L 67. 

DssnTB, maliee : III. Iv. 843. 

]>rrBBMiNATB, fixad ; II. L is. 

DncmioutLT, daactaroosly ; I. ▼. 66. 

DiLOCOLO suBOBn (salnbairiaam 
ast), to risa aarly is saost haalthlbl ; 
II.ifi.a. 

DiMBHtiON, bodily shapa; I. v. a8e; 
V. La44. 

BnoouasB, reaaoniaf ; IV. liL sa. 

DisMOUMT, draw frrai tha scabbard ; 
IIL !▼. a44. 

DiiOROBSt, mlsooBdoct : II. itt. 105. 

DiSMMBLS, dligttisa : IV. iL s* 

DitmirmB, auka lu*luaBoatad; II. 
L5. 

1 ; L ▼. 98. 



Dwr , toJftd \ I'V. 4S* 



nrwrvmmm -mwumr • BB BUttSMMI lO 

TkyBsdai a robbar cUaf fai tba 
Oraak RoBtanca of TkMUMu§ mui 
CimtiOm (tvaas. faito Eogilsli bafbca 
M8y) ; tha thlaf attanptad to km 
Cbanclaa, whom ha lovad, rathar 
thBB loss bar; by nftlstaka ha slaw 
aaokhar parMo; V. L sax. 

ELBMBHTysky aad air, L L a6 ; sphsra> 
III. i. 66. 

Blsphamt, tha bbom of aa ian; IIL 

^» 
Bncrahtiibnt, lova-chaim; III. i. 

xa3. 
B muuuw ' I ' BB , fa towarda; nsad 

alRKtadly ; IIL i. 8s. 
Bndbavour thvsblf, try : IV. H, 104. 
KWI.A1CB, rekasa ; V. L aSs. 
Emtbbtaimiibmt, tiaataiaDt; L v. 

a3x. 
XrrniABLB wollD■^ adBdcing Judc- 

BMBt; IL i. a8. 

SXCBPT, BBFOBB BJCCWl'BD, aUadJlH 

to tha oowaion law-phrasa ; L ifi. y. 
ExpBKSBi, a t^ dooomr ; III. L 49. 
BxpBBSSUBB, ezpresdoa; IL Ui xtt. 
ExTBMT, eondoct, behavioor; iV. 

1.57. 
BxTRACTiMG (hucr FoUos "aaactbf *% 

" drawinc othar thoag hts fiom wf 

auiid**;v.La88. 
SzTBAVAOAiiari vagrancjt ILLi» 

Fados, pnapar; II. ii. 94. 
Fall, sttalB, cadaoca ; L L 4. 
Fancy, lova; I. i. x^ : V. I. 307. 
Famtabtkal, fiudnu, cvsanva ; L i 
,^ xg. 

naads bagooa,** etc.. akarsd froai 

(Parey^s RtUamti^ ; II. OL 109. 
FayovBi flkca» mm ; IL ir. a4 ; III 
Iv. 363i 
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Twelfth Night; 



body; III. 



IV. 



FinDUMOi.T« eaactlf ; IL fiL tyt. 
VtLLomt comiwuton ; III. hr. 8a. 
FixAoob oornvdoQ of vingo ; ill. W, 



FiKB-imr, bnad-otw ; III. it h* 
Fit, beooning, mitablA ; III. L 74. 
Flattbk wrm, cncowBCt with 

iiop6S { I* V. 3"* 
Flbsbbd, ** niuk fi«cft ami «ag«r for 

oombat, as a dog fed with flash 

only"; IV.L^a. 
Fond, doCa ; II. u. 35. 
FoactvB, ascata ; I. ▼• aoif 
For that, becaua: III. 1. x66. 

FOUSTSBN TBAS8* PUSCHAtBt £.«. '* at 

a high rate.** tha ciursnt prioa hi 
ShakMpeare^s tioia babg twalva 
yean* pnrchata ; IV. i. 04. 

JBAUGKT, freight ; V. i. 64. 
SBB, careless (or perhaps gxaccftil, 

comely ; 1^. " fiUr and ftaa **): IL iv. 

4tf. 
V^BSR IM MVBMus* bagun to ba 

nunonred { I. U. 91. 
FnGHT, affright; v. L •43. 
Fkom; **f. Candy.** (:#.<* on her 

voyage flmn Candy** ; V. 1. 64. 
FuLSOMB, gross, distastefol ; V. L iza. 

Galuaxo, a Uvaly French dance ; I. 

ill. ie7. 
GiASKns, aUnd of kMia biaacfaas ; I. 

V. e7. 
GacK, dnpe ; V. L 35s. 
GsNTuniBSSthiadnois, good-win; IL 

L4S. 
GiDDiLYi aagUgantly ; IL iv. if* 
Gin, snare; llTv. 9s. 
GinGBK. a &voQrite nioa in Shafca- 

QMare'e time, esoecSilhr with old 

pisople; frequently relerred to by 

Shakespeare ; IL m. zatf. 
Gobs bvbm, aneee, tallies ; V. i. 046. 
Good ufb, Jollity, with * play upon 



^vfatoooalfarfav'*: IL iii. 97*30. 
GooDMAM (FoUea **good aan^'X 

fiuniliar appaUntioBifOBiatiBMa u 

oontemptoovshr ; IV. ii. 141. 
Obacb, vutoa ; V« L 33* 
Gbacious, foil of nacas ; I. ▼. atz« 
Gkaim ; **ia graiiv* natml S I. ▼. 
Gbatiluty, clown's blondar 

"grataity^SlLiiLav. 
Okbbk: *^feolish Giask, 



nMrninaKer (M. "Btattnaw Marry 



ptovarbiauy 
qtokan of by tha BoBians as fiand 
of good living and fine potations ** 
(Nares) ; IVTI zp. 

Obisb, itcp, degree ; III. L Z3S. 

Gbizzlb, a tinge d grey (perfaape a 
giUhrbaanl); V.i.z68. 

GtTSTMgustOb enjoyBMBt ; I. iU. 33. 

HAGOARn, a wild notrahnd hawk; 

IIL i. 7%. 
HALB,draw; IILii. 64. 
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Haply, perhaps ; I V. iL «A. 
HAVING} possessions; III. iv. 
Hbat, coarse ; I. L s(. 
" Hby Robiii, iollt Robin,** etc., an 

old ballad (to ba iottad In the 
_ir#%M«^Pemr); IV. IL 78^ 
HiGHMhighlv ; L i. z«. 
Hob nob, *' have <nr nave not, hit or 

miss, at random** ; III. hr. ai^ 

'*HOLD THY HACS, THOU KNAVB,** 

an old three-part catch, so amaged 
that endi singer calls tha otasr 
"knave** m turn; ILHL68. 

HoNsmr, **deoeiicyt lova of what ii 
becomwg*';ILUtM. 

HoBXiBLB, horribly ; IIL hr. zgC 

Hull, float ; I. v. szj. 

Humour of statb, **cantkieas in- 
solanoe of authority** ; IL v. 5B. 

Iolbmbss, fiivnIoBBBSSB ; L V. ya. 
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iMnmoiWi CO iimiocwii ot iiwpMiip 

GO«t; MM of tM cl0WII*t BODMIIM 

words ; II. iU. ty. 
iMPOHTAiiai, impoctmiicy ; V. L 371. 
iMPSBMUSBt impTBiiion ; IL v. m 
iMCBMSBaaMT, o jran wr rari o n ; III. iv. 

•60)1 
ImcsbdvlooSi iacNdlbte; III. it. 

88. 
Imosatspul, Qogrfttofttl $ V. i. 80. 
IirimBCBAMOSiiBirr, intoichaiiKo ; V. 

i. s6a. 
Into, onto; V. i. 87. 

TBALOiJsv,ap|M«lMBiioa; III. IB. 8. 

JBT8, itnata ; II. v. 36. 

Jbwbl, a pioce of jeweUory ; III. !▼. 



Jbibbbl, oiod vagMly as * tenn of 

reprooch ; II. v. ^ 
JoiimHL Joiaiiig ; V. L i6ob 
JuMr, uuy ; V. 1. aso- 

KiCKSHAWiBSBkickshAWt ; I. iiL xaa. 
KiMDinn, taa d a i na n ; II. i. 41. 



Lavod, MupriMd ; III. iil. 36. 
Lats, lataljr; LU. 30; IIL 1. 4a. 
LBASiMGt lying ; L v. iqs, 
LsMAN, lovor, swaatbaaft; II. ifi. 

36. 
Lbiitbn, tcaaty, poor; 1. 1^ 9. 
Lm, hindan ; v. L acft. 
LiBS,diralla;III.i.8. 
L1GHTBR9 tmerior in position; V. L 

347* 
LiMBD^ caosbt with bird-Iimai en- 

•nared; III. hr. 8a. 
List, boundary, limU ; IIL L 86, 
LiTTLBt a Uttla; V. i. 174. 
LivsB, popularly snppoaad to ba tha 

aaat of tba aa o ti oa s ; II. iv. sot ; 

IU. iL aa. 
LovB-aaoKBi, agant betwaan lovan ; 

III. 8. 39. 
LowLT, SMaiit basa; III. L xsa 



LuiLAmr, *<ffood niglit'* ; V. t. 4i> 

Maix«mhbad at maidenhood ; I. v. 

•3«' 
Malapbkt, sancyt forward; IV. i. 

47* 

Mauonanct, malevolenoe ; II. i. 4. 

MAUGiiB)inq>ita<^; III. L 163. 

MxDDLS, iSffu ; III. It. 97<. 

MbtalCFouo z, '*ni«ttle'': ToHo a, 
•'nettte"): '•metal of IndU** m 
•'my golden girU my Jewel**: 
(others ezphdn ''nettle of India* 
as the UHica mmritm, a plant of 



itching properties) ; 11. v; S7. 
Minion, mTourite, darlins : V. L ssSb 
Minx, a pert woman ; III. tv. 133. 
MncAKKT, be lost, die ; III. iv. 70. 
M1SFBI8ION1 miaiq>prdiensioo ; L t. 

6z. 



MisTxns Mall J probably *• a mexe 
personification,*^ Uka '*my lady's 
eldest son*' in Muck: AtU\ L liL 

>35* 

MoLLincATiON; "some m. for your 
giant," ts, **something to piueify 

ror gigaatie(D waiting • maid ** ; 
▼. sz8. 
MoNiTBt, wmatmal crsatara ; IL fl. 

MoKTAL, deadly ; III. {▼. s86. 
MousB, a term or endearment; I. ▼. 69. 



Natwosd, by-wQid ; IL IiL 146. 

Nbwlt, lately ; V. L 138. 

NiCBLT, sophisncally, sttbcQaiy; IIL 

L xC 
NoN-iBGAXDAMCB, disregard; V. L 

»4- 
Not, used pleonastkally after ** Ibi^ 

bid**;ILTLx9. 
NoTB ; **oome to note,** i#. **beooaM 

known**; IV. UL ay. 
NoTORioui, Bouble ; V. 1. 337. 
NuMBBRS, measure of the versss ; IL 

v. lis. 
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Twelfth Night; 



IfUliCIOi 



; I. W. A 



OFaton; III. iv. •; for tlM mIm o(; 

V. L »37. 
OMMat;II«fi. 3, 
Opal, a pradous stoM soppoMd to 




. „ , IIL 

Onoamtf hostile : IL ▼. ife. 
Okb, Mrtn ; III. C 43. 

OSBBD CONTINSMT, the SOD ; ¥• L 

•78« 
Otmsx GATtti in aaodicr way ; V. L 

**C^THB TWILVTH DAT OP DkSM- 

BBXi" tlMcpttiiing of fome <Ad ballad 

now lost ; IL uL 90. 
Ovn-swsAR, repeat, twear oirer 

again ; V. i. 876. 
OwBMOwn ; I. ▼. sag. 

PAKiSH-TOPt alliidmg to the large top 
kept in every village, for the peasants 
to whip in finosty weather, for the 
punose of keqpiog themselves warm 
and out of mischief ; I. tii. 44. 

Pakt, in part* partly ; III. iv. 377* 

Passasbs, acu; III. it 77. 

Pass upon (llterall]^, to throstX to 
aake a pnshia fencing; makesulaes 
ofwit;inri.48. 

Pbdant, schoofaaastar ; IIL iL 8ok 

Peevish, ally, wiUhl ; I. v. 319. 

** pBO^A-RAiOATt** the name of an old 
hallad now nnknown ; IL t&. Bz. 

Pbntmmilba. the qoeen of ^ 
Amasoos ; IL ilL 193. 

PBacMANCB, hy chance; 1. ii, A. 

Pbxdy, a cocnvtion of >er JHem ; IV. 
iL 8z. 

PnnMD, attendt listen ; V. i. 307. 

PttBONAOBf peiBonal appearance ; L 

v.i64- 
PBMpacTiYB, dooipdon ; y. L •04. 



PiLCH A WD ^a fishMnngly 

the herring I III. L 39. 
Pips, voioe ; I. hr. 3a. 

"PlBASB ONS, AMD PLBAMI AU.**; 

the title of an old balkd (entered on 
the Stationen' Recisters in Jaiu z8« 
i59i-9e; printed bStanntOB*s Shake- 
speare); III. hr.ML 

Pluck oh, excite ; V. L 374. 

PoiMT-Dcnn, exactly ; IL ▼. 177. 



PossBBf OS, put ns in poiisiikiit, teD 

as; ILfiLZ49. 
Post, messenger ; L v. 309. 
PsAcncB, plot ; V. L 360. 
PnAiSBaapptaiee; (psthapa (?) with a 

play upon the two senses m^ndtt) ; 

PsANKS, adorns ; II. hr. 89. 
PsaoNAMT, clever, expert; IL !L 89; 

IIL L loa 
PusBNT, ia, prsMnt wealth ; IIL ir. 

38a 
PBBSBMTbT, hnmediafffily; III. iv. 

017. 
Prbvbmtbo. antidpatsd ; IIL L 94. 
PaxvATB, privacy: IIL iv. zoa 
PxoBATiON, examination ; IL v. 140. 
Pkoop ; " vnljgar p.** eommon eiqMri- 

enoe ; IIL 1. 135. 
PaopBR, handsome; IILL 144; own; 

V. i. 3e7. 
PsoPKit-PAL8B, ** well-loaklag and d^ 

oeitfal'' ; IL ii 3«fc^_~_ 

ii. 99. 
PnopRivrVy faidividnality, thyself; V. 

Lisa 
Pima, portly; V. LMb 

QuBSTioH ; **m contempt of 4.** put 
question t IL v. 08. 

auicK, living, livuy ; I. i. 9. 
uiNAPALUs, an imaginary phil»i 
sophert I. v. 39, 
Quirk, nomoar, caprice; IIL 1m» 
a6l. 
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RacBiviMOy vndrntaiidiiigi qaick wit ; 
III. i. i3s« 

RbcollbctbD) variously interpreted 
to nuMii, (1) ttudiedt (•) rdSned: 
(3) trivial; "recollected terms'* 
perhafWMpoimlar refrmins l? " tetms" 
a ** torus *^ or** tunes '7; ILiv. 5. 

RacoBD, memory : V. t 853. 

Rbcovxr, win ; it. ill. aoo. 

Rbgard, look, glance ; V. i. 819. 

RjRMS, is gowned by the bridle ; III. 
iv. 358. 

RxLiQun* memoiials ; III. iii. 19. 

Rbnown, make famous ; III. UL ai. 

RxvBKBBSATB, icvarberatlngt eoio- 
ing ; I. ▼. 091. 

RouMD, plain ; II. ifi. loa. 

Rub with cbums, to dean ; IL iiL 

Rubious, red, rosy ; I. iv. 31. 
RuDBSBT. blnsterar ; IV. 1. 55. 
RuLB, benaviour ; II. iiL 133. 

Sack, Spanish and Ganaiy wine ; II. 

Sao, serious; III. h, «. 

Saiht Bbnhbt, probably St Beniiet*s, 

Panl's Wharf, LondoDt destroyed in 

tlie great fire : V. L 48. 
Scab, a term or reproadi or disgust ; 

II. ▼. 8a. 
Scoot, watch ; III. iv. 193. 
Sblt, self-same (perhaps with the 

force of •* «Klns^**^absolnta ") ; 

I. L 39. 

Sbmblativb, seaming. Hke ; L hr. 34. 
** Shakb tdub babs,'* an eacpvessioo 

of contempt, ** grumble atyoorplear 

sua**; It. iiL 134. 
Shb, woman ; I. ▼• 859. 
Shbb^bitbb, a cant term tat a tluef ; 

II. V. 6. 

Shbmt, chidden ; IV. iL zza. 

Shbubp's pobt^ alluding to die 
custom of siienffs setting up posts 
at their dooia, upon wliiai to piaoe 



notices and ptucJamatinBa; I. w» 

157. 
Shrbwishly, pertly ; I. ▼. zro. 
Silly sooth, simiHe truth ; II. iY.47. 
SiB, gentleman, lotd: III. W. 8a ; 

title formerl]^ applied to the inferior 

dergy ; IV. iL a. 
Skillbss, inexperienced ; III. iii. 9. 
Skills, matters ; V. L 093* 
Skipping, wild, mad ; I. v. ss^ 
'Slid, a corruption of *' by God^s lid" ; 

III. iv. 4B& 
'Slight, a corruption of ** God's 

Ught"; II. Y.38; IILu. 14. 
Snbck up, an exdamation of con- 
tempt ; go and Im hanged ; II. IiL 

xoi. 
SophT| Shah of Parria ; II. v. 198 ; 

III. IT. 307. 
Sound, clear ; I. iv* 3^ 
SowTBB, name of a nound; IL y. 

135. 
Spinstbm, liuBala spinners; II. iv. 

45< 
Spokb, said ; I. iv. ao. 
Squash, an immature peascod; L y. 

166. 
Stabls, steady ; IV. iiL 19. 
Standing watsr. between tlia abb 

and flood of the ttde ; I. y. z68. 
Stanibl (Folios, ** stallion," corrected 

by IIanmer),akind of hawk; II, y. 

104. 
STATB»ooBditionj Ibrtnna ; I. y. 897 ; 

V.L«7. 
Statb, chair of State ; II. y. ^ 
Stitcmbs, a slurp pain ; III. iL 73. 
Stock, stocking ; 1. IIL 144- 
Stonb-bow, ** a cross bow, from whidi 

stones or buUeu ware snot** ; II. y. 

SI. 
Stoup, a drinking vessd : II. iiL laa. 
Strangb, stout, r ese rv e d and prowl ; 

II. Y. 183. 
Stbamob, estranged ; V. L 819. 
Stbanobmbm, r s s e r ve ; IV. L bIi 



GlMMUrjr. 



Twelfth Night; 



Stiamolb, •oppraw ; V. L 190. 
Stuck, itnocato, a uumst in trndog ; 

III. nr. 904. 
Substsactom; Sir Toby*! bloader 

fiv ** dtttnctoM* ; I. ilL 3& 
SuTTBD, dad ; V. L t4i* 
SuppoBTAMCB, upholaiag ; III. if, 300. 
SwABBBK, one who KraM tiio ■lup's 

deck ; I. v. aty. 
SwASTHt, swatlis ; II. iS. ide. 
SwBBTixiGfe a term of ondtannent ; IL 

iiL43. 

Tabor, an OMtnimeat naed hy profes- 
sional downs ; IIL L a. 

Tapfbta, a line iBooCb tfutt of silk ; 
II. iv. 77* 

Tainting of, bringinc discredit npoo ; 
V. i. 141. 

Takb up, adaiowledge ; V. L 151. 

Tall, used ironically ; I. iH. sob 

Tano, twang ; II. ▼. 164. 

Taktax, Tartszns ; II. v. ss<. 

Tastb, put to nse, try; IIL 1. 87. 

Taxation, tax. demand ; I. ▼. aa^. 

Tbndbk, bield dear ; V. L lao. 

TsKMS, words» ** recollected tstOM,** 
vuU ; II. W, 5. 

TksTKiL, sixpence ; II. iiL 

** Thbrb dwslt a man in Babylon,' 
a line from the old ballad oiSMtamna 
(«*. Il0mt9 tmd JiiiUti IL iv. xsi) ; 
if. iiL 84. 

'*Thkbb mbrkt mbn bb wb," a frag- 
ment of an old sonj^; frequently 
quoted by the dramatists (a^. Qum- 
peU's P0pnlar Mmk) ; IL Hi. St. 

Throw, a throw with tlie dice, iieoce 
*'cast, or venturo** : V. i. 45. 

Tillyvallt, an exclamation of con- 
tempt ; IL iii. Zx, 

Timk-flbasbr, tune-senrer, flatterer ; 
IL Bi. x6a 

TiNKBRS, menders of old brsss; 
"proverUal tipplers and woold-be 
polMcians*'; it: iii. 99. 



BAI 



;IILi.t»i 

Travbl or RBGARO, loolong about; 

II. ▼. 99. 
TxAT-TRiP, a game like bsrkganinMiB ; 

IL V. aoB. 
Tboublb; "your tr.** the tiwibia I 

have caused yon ( II. i* 99. 
Trunks, alladuig to the elaboratelT 

carved chests in use in Shakeqieaie^ 

time ; IIL Vr, 404. 
Tuck, rapisr ; III. iv. 



ITNAUspiaouty in i i is pk wiiB ; V. i 

1x6. 
Unchakt, heedlessly : III. iv. aaa. 
Ungird, relax ; IV. L x6w 
Unhatchbo, ** rnihadrfd, not Uaated 

by blows'*; IIL iv. 097. 
Unprizablb, invaluable ; V. L 98L 
Unpropitsd, profitless ; L iv. aa. 
Upon, because of, is ooosequenoe of; 

V* L 369. 
ITbb, usury ; IIL L 97. 



Vauditv, value; I. L xa. 
Vbnbrablb, wonrthy of 

III. iv. 997. 
ViCB, theboffooa of tha old saorality 

plays ; IV. ii. X94. 
ViOL-Da-GAMBOVB; SirToby*s UundsT 

for vhl dm gmmbm^ a base-viol or 

violoocdlo, a fiiihionaWa instrument 

ofthattfana;LiiL ay. 
Vouc8iAPBDt vouchsafing; III. L 

xoo. 

Wainxopbs, waggoB*xopcs ; IIL iL 

64. 
Wars : ** Bed of Ware" ; a huge bed, 

capable of holding twelve penioas; 

(bnneriy at the Suaoen's Head Inn 

at Ware, and now at the Rye-House; 

IILiLsx. 
Was, had been; IV. iii 6. 
Watbrs ; ^' I am for aU waters," L9» 
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F JK ■ BMO , M. MtH kV* WtMM «*«•«■•, •««> 

**I can turn my hand lo anything : 



or. What You Will 



GiosMury. 



lilcA a fiih, I can twim equally wdl 

inaUfnMn**:IV.U.6a; 
Wbavsb, aUadiiig perhapt to tfaa 

psalm-diwiDff orapiBBsmes of the 

weaven ; 1I.IU. 61. 
Wssoii garments i V. i. etfa. 
Wklkw, sky; II. ilL 59 ; III. L 65. 
WBU>A*DiAVt an exclanatioQ antes* 

sita of grief ; *' welaway," alas flV. 

iL is6. 
Wbsb bsst, bad batter ; III. »▼. sa. 
Wbsb bsttbi, bad bettisr ; II. iL 27. 
**WarnrASD>voI'* an ewriamatSon 

often mod by the hoafman on the 

What, at which; I^ifi. ja 



■who w she ; I. &. 35* 
Winun«while; III. UL 41; ttntn; 

IV.iiLa9» 
WwptTOCX, whip-handle ; II. ill. aa> 



WiNDv.salb ; III. W. 181. 

With, by ; I. ▼. os. 

Wits;!, "^ ^"^l^ ^ "common 

wiL imaginatinntfanfasy, esrimarion, 

and memory '*;*iV. ii. 93. 
Woodcock ; abudpomdarlysopposed 

to bata no brainsi nenoa the word 

was commonly nsad lor a feol ; II. 

▼. 9a ; I V. ii. 04. 
WoHTH, sobstanoa, wealth ; III. Ul 17. 

Yame, ready, actita ; III. W. 844. 
**YaoiiAH or thb wabmiobb,'* a 

regnlar title of ofltoa in Shakespeare's 

time ; II. ▼. 45. 

Zahus, " soborduiata boADont whose 
oflke was to make awkward attempts 
at mimiririog tha tricks of tha pro* 
fesstooal down " ; I. ▼. 96. 
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Notes. 



!• US' *Mmd*; m> tho Pottot; Pope changed it to • mUkf* 
and editon have generally accepted this emendation, bnt it leems 
Qnnecesiary : Grant Whits appropriatelj aakt, ** Did Bope^ or the 
editoft who have followed Um, ever lie musing on the award at 
the edge of a wood, and hear the low «weet hum of the tommer 
air, as it kissed the coyly-shrinking wild flowers upon the banks, 
and passed on loaded with fragrance from tlie sweet salute? " 

1.^1. %%, ^Wm fiU mi trmd kimdt*\ referring to the story of 
ActSBon. 

I. i. 1%. 'off #i^/m^ aMdfiUi^\ the comma after *nffiied* Is 
not In the Folio: its insertion simplifies the lines. Others leave 
the Polio reading, hot bracket *kerram$ frnfrntimi ' In the next 
line ; making thcan appositional to * ikromi,* 

h 11. 15. *Arim m Ot MpM* Uisk*\ the Polios misprint 
'OniM'for<ilniM.' 

I. ill. 74. *hrii^ ymariaadt^Atiitmry-karmd la H dhkl'; <<a 
proverbial phrase among Abigails, to ask at once for a kiss and a 
pnsent " (Kenrick). 

I. ill. 100. < Thm kmbi Am hmi m mcMmi kiti rf ktAr* ; Sir 
Toby evidently plays npon ^Ungm* and 'te^/' (!.#. curling- 
tongs). 

I. 111. i»6. <4w fJV smm'; Theobald proposed to read <« mMr 
•Ml,' taking the allnsion to be to Orsino. Ckuke explains *«> 
Ui wum ' as < a man of experience'; « the word M^ he adds, 



Twelfth Night m^ nom. 

*<gifes prcdMlf thtt •btord ciect of refniniag ftom compgt to g 
in ifanring^ lendiif, tfec* with tiadly tb* •ntagooitt in- 
cafNMiUtwl bj ag* ovwr wiiMi Sir Aadraw might bop* to 
pmwt hit floperioritj.'* 

I. iU 14S. *7ha*sM»md»mrt*i SfarAiidMvr and SIrTnby 
art wrong in the parts aatlgned to Tanmt in tho old aitrologieal 
^gniM of the human body* Tanmt wat toppoted. to govtrn tho 
neck and throat. 

L It. 3* *tirm dky*; lir DaiM pointt ont In lUt <Timo- 
Analjrtit ' that this ttatamant it inconaittent with the DnlLo't 
wordt in V. i. lOS, * Titm mmtkt tUt jfmHk kaik tmMupm m,* 

IL i. If. ' ACtfMfiM'; potaibijanerror for Affitykne^ at C^wii 
oonjeetnrtdt 

II.iii. 17. 'iU^kti/n^^vfitirm**'; <*a common dgn, In which 
two wooden heaidt are exhibited with this intor^tioo under it, 
< fFk ihm Iqwiiwrfr in/ tlie qMctatar being nqipoted to mal^e 
the third ''(Malone> 

fL iii. 15-15. * J^^gf^^grtmHm • • • ^ Q^fnimff* etc. Mr Swln- 
burne teet in tliete * fireakt of nomenclatnre ' the direct influence of 
Rnbelait (c^ A Sifmfy tf SkakM^mrf, pp. 155, 156). 

II. iii. 40, * muir$u tvflM,' etc; <* thit tune It oonbOned in both 
the editions of Morley't Cmu§n Ltumt^ 1599 and 1 61 1. It Is alto 
found in QnaenEUsabeth'iVhrglmaBoole, arranged bj Boyd. At 
it It to be £Mmd in print in 1599, It provet either tliat Shake- 
tpeare't Tm^ iy%i# wat written In or before that year, or that, 
in aeeordanoe with tlie tlien pra? aiilng cunorn^ < mianu wAte^ 
wat an old toogi introduced into the pUy " (Chappeli't Hfdar 
Mmk tfiht OUm Time). 

n. iii. laa. <OM#'teM^ tirt yB»*; Theobald p r opose d '<bM, 
sir t ' which lias been very generally adopted. Tlie reading of the 
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Notes. <ig Twelfth Night; 

FoMm majwtU tcaad without change. Sir Toby my to the down 
tint ho U ont of tone and Utt In 4ledafiiig < M, M^ iM^ ^w dbfv iM# * 
(Ia daio not bUIIIifiilToUo go). Huim next wotdt ^ Art miy amr* 
thtm a ittwwri^ addraased to Malvc^o. 

n. ▼.44.«<l« Itdf^ At 8$ra€k^* \ this to onoofthe unsettled 
problemt la Shakotpeaie. Hunter Ingenlomlj Mggetted that 
Shaketpnie ridicules, In the toeno between ^ down, at Sir 
Topai, and MalvoUo (IV. 11.)^ the eioreltnis by Puritan mlnltten, 
in the caae of a family nained Skardkf (1596-99)^ and that iht 
(ttificttit SirmeJ^ was a hint to the audience to expect tubsequent 
allusion to the Starchy aAir. Others suggest *Stmttu^* < Strmtsi^* 
*Straiartk* HalliweU refen to a Russian word meanlog lawyer 
or judge. The Incident of a lady of high rank nanylng her 
steward Is the subject of Webster's DidlMr tf Mdfy. 

n. ▼•70,71* ««Mtt car/'; so Polio 1; the later Fdlos,««lcilMr«r'$ 
Johnson, <«oIaI mru*\ anny emendations have been proposed. 
Clarke defends the original rsadlng, and compares *A Uam rf 
han* JuM mti pbtck iUt frmm wu ' (Tw* GmC&mm, 10. I. 265) ; 
Hanmer's suggestion ' kf tk* tan ' has been generally adopted. 

II. ▼. i66-7, *ytlhw HoeUnp ' ; diese were much worn In Shake*, 
speare*! time, and have still sunrived to our own day in tfaeyellow 
stockings worn by the * Bine Coat boys.' 

HI. I. 55. *«l«rV i.#. these coins which VUAst has given liim. 

HI. I. 6a. *^.Cnsiidm w» a kggar*^ *aeoording to the story 
Cressida iinally became a leper imd begged 1>y the roadside.* 

UL I. 71. *jMd, Uh the haggai^, ektcJt dt twry fidk«r*\ to the 
Folios; Johnson proposed <W for *mi} and Ais reading has 
reasonably been adopted by most editors ; < U tJuek Ms « a term in 
fidconry, applied to a hawk when she forsakes her proper game, 
and foUows some other of Inferior kind that crosses her in her 
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-or, What Yon W ill w> Notct. 

fligbt "^ ; tilt nNftoiog thenlm of tlw F«3io raiding ^^enM be 
( that lie maut crtch at evtej oypom m ity,' bnt thla does not rait 
thftcoBtest: tbe wise Clown mut be dlicriinliuitlfe ; henoe 
Johmoii^' MCi' 

III.i 75. <«fa mm^filfy^tltm^fitkt tabu iidr ««'; Folio i, 
««rfi— e>f /U^ /^■'■v'; Hensner end Warbniton, <«»»« mm^t/Ufy 
jiMM*; tbe text is Theobald^ and is generallf adopted. 

in. !• 151. *a tg^nUf mi a kutm^ Hhiu ary kMut^\ the foree 
of Aese wwdt has, it would eeem, been missed; the point of the 
«g;fiWy*isiiotitsbladuKttbiitltstiii»pai«ncy. C^.^TheBtUai 

tf JuttM UttBf nttUnIm tUd wMtt S*^ 

7%rpugk wkitk MgrrMt^S^ ckitkt did Muk 

Atti»M ecmtfy graety 

< Bua m ' matt, I think, be nsed in this passage in the sense of 
<the bosom of the diess ' which eonceals the body. Olivia says, 
<yon can see my heart; a thin gauze as it wei« hidee itt not a 
stomacher.' 

ni. U. a8-a9. ^saiUd kit At mrtk^* etc; perhaps this is a vefer* 
enoe to the dlsootery of Norfehem Nova Zembfai by the Dntchman 
Barenx in 1596. (<J^. C. H. Goote's paper on <iAf mw m^,* 
1. S5. Ifn» Shaiufmn Stekfy FMeatutu, it7S.) 

lU. ii. 70. *ymi^ui wrm ff mm'; PoUo, <smm,' emended by 
Theobald. The wren is said to by nine or ten ^ggs at a time, 
and the last hatched nestling is usually the smallett of the whole 
brood. 

m. ii. S5. *tAf mew m^ %okk tkt a^gmaiUHm of ti* Indki'i no 
doubt a reference to the map wliich Hallam, in his IMtrtAmrt tf 
£un^f calls <the best map of the 16th eentniy ': it is found in 
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NotM. ^m Twelfth Night ; 

the int edkloB of Hskloyt't Ftytfei (i5t9)» Imt m It raeordi 
4kecMwI« ande at hut wmb jmn bter, it mi In all probs. 
bilitj a mputHU nuip^ w«U knoirii at tlia daao, and madt to aa to 
be Inierted in Haklnyt : the author was probably Mr. Eauaerfte 
MoUineax, who wat alao the lint Engilihrnan to make a terres- 
trial globe. It it noteworthy that tha map sbowt a marfcad da- 
▼elopment of the geography of India proper, etc (Cf, TtwmtmtHmu 
ff Ntn Skdkupmrt 8mtfyt « S77*79-) 

III. iii. 15. *Ami tkmkti md §9er • • • ^ gtod tarm.* Tha 
Cambridge editors hold ^^t aome word has diopped ont b aU we eu 
< «mr ' and * ^.' Many emendatlons^haTO been'proposed, petfaapa 
the simplest reading is that of the Old spelling Shakespeare »— 



' ever oft ' in the sense of < with perpetual freqnenqr*' Theobald 
proposed:— 

IV. i. 14, 15. < / Mi qfrttidikisgnai iMer, lib tptrU, wOprtme a 
cMslmy'; so the Polios; the lines evidently mean'^I am afraid 
afleetatlon and foppery wil^orenpread the world " (Johnson) ; it 
has been proposed to change <«0»nV Into < wvnf (i»ek with refer- 
ence to <Tent '): othen read *iku gnailMerly tv^WV'; Knight 
explains that the words are spoken aside, and mean, * I am afraid 
the world will prove this great Inbber (Sebasdan) a cockney.' 
This seems very strained, and probably the simplest reading of 
the passage is the best. 

IV. iL 14. < a# MAermH ^Fragm ' ; Donee points oat that the 
allnsion is <* not to the celebrated hereslarch, Jerome of Pngue, 
bnt anodier of that name, bom likewise at Pngoe, and called the 
iirmk of CamaUoli In Tuscany.** 
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or. What You Will m/^ Notes. 

IV. il. 41. *«&anftrfar'; PoUo i , < «&fyv ilMW ' ; Folio t, *Jear§ 
«ftMMv' ; the reading adopted it Blakeway's eonjectnre in Bofwell: 
^dertftory ' is the name given to tlit windows above the arches of 
the nave of a Gothic churdi. 

IV. ii. 141. *g9odmaM dtvU*; Polio i, 'go9d mam dhidt*; Howe's 
*goodmaH JMnd^ seems the most plansible emendation, if any is 
necessary ; Folio s reads ^gMdmam DhtU* 

V. i. 117. • My swi iJU/ak^iilPtt fftrk^ katk SrwaOid tttt* '^ the 
Folios *kaite,* corrected by Capell, bnt probably Shakespeare's 
own reading ; the plnral for the singolar, owing to the ploral 
object {^featl^uWst ofirimgs ') preceding the verb. 

V. L 106. *« /of/y msamra pavim ' ; Folio i, ^ patnfn ' ; Folio S, 

< Famm ' ; various emendations have been suggested, bnt there is 
little doubt that the reading in the text is the correct one. 

< Fatty wteatwnt ' is a cormption of the Italian ^pattwmemm^ which 
word Florio explains as <a patta-meatwn in dancing, a cinqne 
pace'; it was a slow dance^ differing Uttle from the action 
of walking. < Fanm ' was a grave Spanish dance. According 
to. Halliwell, the patn^ wuatura paimm Is described as follows In 
an early MS. list of dances: — **7%t. pattuft wuatart Favytm^^ 
s singles and a double forward, and % singles syde. — ^Reprince 
back." Sir Toby means, therefore, that < the snigeon is a rogue 
and a grave solemn coxcomb.' 

V. 1. 370. *agakui.* Tyrwhitt's conjecture * is ' has a good deal 
in its fiivour ; * tqpAui ' may have been caught from line 36S. 
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